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BOOK I OD ae 8 
To ME C NA S. 


Several Men have PE Delights 3 Ini rag is d. 


ECR. NAS, born 4 Tuſcan Prag 

FM 19 79: ny dum, my Defence; * > 
Some view with à delighted Eye, 8 

2 Thick Clouds of Duſt around * * fy; 1 
While their contending Chariots. role, MN 
And nicely ſtun- th Olympic Goal; « 
Where Races won, and Palms: beftow'd, 
Exalt a Monarch to a C. x 


2 hat great Proferment 


_ The Merchant, toft in * 9 
Commends his Farm and ral E + 
Tet rigs bis tatter d Ships onck mare, | 
Untanght, unable to be Poor. 
Tome underneath a Myrtle Shade 
Or by ſmooth Springs ſupinely laid, 
In Mirth, and Wine, and wanton Play, 
Loſe half the Buſineſs of the Day. 
Others in tented Fields delight 
And love the Horrors of a Fight, 
The Trumpets Sound, the flern Debate, 
And all that anxious Mothers hate. 
The Hunter does his Eaſe forgoe, : 

Aud lyes abroad in Froft and Suows _ - 
Forgetting ſoon his tender Wife ©» , 
With all the foft delights of Lifes 
While faithful Hounds a Deer prerſue, 
or -heep the raging Boar in View. 

Ae to ſome Shady Fields remove 

ve Aymphs and Satyrs dance and love; 

Fa ln, From the buſie Thongs . 

There let the Miſes tune my Song. Rn £7 | 


* 


Ba they in van will firing my Lyrey > 2 
Unleſs you praiſe what they inſpire : fe 
If you, propitions to my Fame, 
' Among the Lyticks plant my Name; x 5 
De Works that you with Judgment prize - WS 
. Fa ul my Ho 2 the tier EL, 
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B Mectnas, Royal by Deſcent, 


Guard of my Fame, and boaſted Ornament. 


SOME i in the Ring delight to guide the Rein, 
And drive the Char'ot thro' the duſty Plain, 
Whilſt glowing Wheels with Art the Goal decline, 
And Palms of Triumph round the Hero twine, 
Rival to Gods in Pomp, he's held divine, 


THE d buſic Candidate who Voices tries, 
And on the giddy Rabble's Smiles relies, 
Who undiſtinguiſhed Favours lend to Day, 
To Morrow with a Caprice vote away. 


A Third, who ſole Ambition *tis to till 
With Spade or Plough, his ſmall paternal Soil; | 
Safe in the Granary has lodg'd his Corn. 
From 4frick's plent'ous Floors undamag'd born. 
Were you to bribe them with the World's Command, | 
. never quit their golden Hopes on Land. EE ; 
TRE Merchant, when the Eaftern Sky's 0 ** 
Fearing the Hazards of th approaching Blaſt? 
When ſtruggling Currents. ſwell the angry Tie” 
Twiſt the tiff Plank, and rip the lab'ring Side, 93 
Applauds rhe even Breezes of the Shore, | 
With th' humble Pleaſures of his Country store; 
Refits his ſhatter'd Hulk, and puts to Sea, 


AAA 8 to TIS ny * 


" OTHnERs, in ample: Bowls of Maſſic Juice, 

Deceive rhe Day, and give their Cares a looſe; 
Now at full Length extended in the Shade, 
Then to a ſacred Spring recline their Head. 


| MaNy, to Glory bent, purſue the War, 
Where the mixt Sound alarms and glads the Ear; 
Whilſt the fond Mother dreads the bloody Scene, 
And dreams of Fights the Tout was never in. 


- 


/ 


THE eager sportſman, when the Game- s in view, 
And the ſtanch Hounds to Bay the Stag purſue; 
Or the wild Boar the ſlender Toils has broke, 
Defies the Cold, and the rude Winter's Stroke: 
Whilſt the Young Bride at home neglected lyes, 
Wiſhing the Chaſe was nearer, by her Eyes. 


My chiefeſt Pride's the Tvy's learned Wreath, 
Which gain'd, will privilege my Verſe from Death, 
Diſdain of Crowds, and Love of cool Retreat, 
Where Nymphs and Satyrs frisk with nimble Feet, 
Muſt ſtill diſtinguiſh me amongſt the Great. 

If the kind Muſes pleaſe to firing my Lyre, 

And tun d with artful Hand, ſoft Lays inſpire. . 


Bur if Mecenes grants the Lyrick Bays, 
ru foar above the Breath of ä Praiſe. 
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0 D E II. 
By ART , un MAYNWARIN 6 : 


* "FT: O long alas, with Storms of Hail and Snow, 
Jove has chaſtis'd the World below! 
Too long his flaming Arm has Lightning thrown, 
And ſtruck our blaſted Temples dowry | 
To terrifie this guilty Town! 


I. - 

sven Floods of Water have appear'd, 

The World a ſecond Deluge fear d, 
Like that when Proteus drove his ſcaly Flocks, 
To look for ſafety on the Rocks. "O24 

When caught in Trees, where Birds no longer ſung, 

Expiring Shoals of Fiſhes hung; | 

And ev'ry Creature of the Plain, 

At once was ſwimming in the dreadful Main. 


III. 

So have we ſeen deſtructive Tiber 5 . 
And Monuments of Kings o'erthrow ; e 
Nor ev'n from Nima's Fane retire, | | ä 
Nor fear to quench dread Yeſta's Fire; 5 


When moy'd by Tears which Ilia ſhed, ; 
(Nia his Wife, who mourn'd our Monarch dead, 
When Ceſar her great Offspring bled) 


be Back from the Tuſcan Shore his Waves he drove," ©: - 
; With Paſſion greater than a Husband's Love; 1 4 
E. And took too much Revenge on RoME > 1 
Jon by Jove for his ſuperior Door 
of : 55 ö IV. NE? 
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1 EXT, we are puniſh'd with a Civil Warz 
For which we fatal Arms prepare, ; 
Thoſe Arms that ſhould have bravely kilfd 
The haughty Perſians in ſome foreign Field, 

Fought Battles here; and in ſucceeding Times, 

Our Youth will hear, aſtoniſh'd at our Crimes; 
That Ro M AN Armies Romans flew; 
Our Youth, alas, will then be few. 


V. 
WAT God's Protection ſhall our people crave, 
The falling State of RoME to ſave? _ 
What moving Sox 6 ſhall holy Maids prepare, 
To whom will Jov = the Power. convey, 
To expiate our Guilt away? - 
Oh Phabus hear our loud Complaints at laft, 
And to ſupport this Empire haſt. 
With Clouds en thy n Shoulders caſt! 


VL.- 
o you, "Gal CyYPRIAN Queen, deſcend, 
| You; whom Love and Joy attend. 
Or thou, O Ma rs, whoſe only Pleaſures are 
The Pomp of Arms, and the ſhrill Noiſe of War; 
To whom no Look ſo charming ſhews, 
As the ſtern Frown of Soldiers, or their Foes; 
on thy neglected Race look down: 
And ſpare our Blood deſcended from thy own: 
For ſure, our long unnatural Fights, 
"ore. _—e a Surfeit of my own * 


VII. 

0 R, if tis you Bright HERMES, that appear 
Formed in the Shape of young AVvGvsTVs here, 
Fleas'd to be calbd th? Avenger of our Guilt, 

For Cs aR's Blood, with Horror ſpilt; 
Late may you go to HA v' again, 
. lov: o'er RoMANS happy n 


Fork HORA 4 | 


Nor at our Crimes offended fi/ 

Too ſoon from hence to bleſs your Native Sky, 
Here rather ſtill Gxeat Triumphs love, 
Here your juſt Titles ſtill approve; 

Be ſtill call'd Prince and Father of our Land, 

Nor let our Foes inſult, while 2 our Troops command. 


CURR e EEE RIES 
ODE II. 


Inſcril'd to the Earl of Rosconneny. 
on his intended Voyage to Ireland. 


By NM. DRYDEN - 
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Printed i in the Second * ellany, Page 7 
O may ur auſpicious Queen of Lo v E, 
= And the Twin Stars (the Seed of Jove) 
And he, who rules the raging Wind 
To thee, O-facred Ship, be kind, g : 
And gentle Breezes fill thy Sails, | 
Supplying ſoft EL.Ys IA Gales; . 3 
As thou, to whom the Muſe commends "Pp --; 
The beſt of Poets and of Friends, X og 
Doſt thy committed Pledge reſtore, - 1 
And land him ſafely on the Shore: 5 A 
And ſave the better part of me, - 
From periſhing with him at Sea. © x oe 4 
Sure he, who firſt the Paſlage try'd, | 
In harden'd Oak his Heart did hide, - 8 
And Ribs of Iron arm'd his Side! . | 
Or his at leaſt, in hollow Wood, 
| Who tempted firſt the briny Flood: 
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= ek 300K f 
SY Nor fear Oo contending roar, 
Nor billows beating on the Shore; 
Nor HYADEs portending Rain; 
Nor all the Tyrants of the Main. 
What Form of Death cou'd him affright, 
Who unconcerr'd with ſtedfaſt Sight 
Cou'd view the Surges mounting ſteep, 
And Monſters rolling in the Deep; 
Cou'd thro* the Ranks of Ruin go, 
With Storms aboye, and Rocks below! 
In vain did Nature's wiſe Command, 
Divide the Waters from the Land, 
If daring Ships, and Men prophane, 
Inyade th inviolable Main; 
| Tr eternal Fences over-leap ; 
Wil | And paſs at will the boundleſs Deep, 
| | No Toil, no Hardſhip can reſtrain 
|  - Ambitious Man inur'd to Pain; 
| ; The more confin'd the more he tries, 
[ And at forbidden Quarry flies. 
N Thus bold PROMET RHE us did aſpire: 
N 
| 


Es 7 


And flole from HEAven the Seed of Fire; 
85 A Train of IIls, a Ghaftly Crew, 

The Robber's blazing track purſue ; 
Tierce Famine, with her Meager Face, 
A And Fevers of the fiery Race, 7 
5 - In Swarms th* offending Wretch ſurround, | 
* A brooding on the blaſted Ground: 
* 1 50 limping Peath laſh'd on by Fate 

| © - Comes up to ſhorten half our Date, 
| E 7 This made not Dx DAL Ss beware, 
With borrow'd Wings to Sail in Air: 
5 To Hell ALCIDES ford his Way, | | 
| _ Plungd tho the Lake and ſnarch'd his Pre 
Nlay, fearce the Gods, or Heavenly Climes 
1 Ate ſafe from our audacious Crimes; 
wee reach at Jo vx“s Imperial Crown, 

Aud pull ch unwilling Thunder down. - 
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ODE IV. 
* By the — of Ri 


Printed in the Firſt Part of Miſcellany Poems. Page 104. 


ONQUER'D with ſoft and pleaſing Charms; 

And never failing Vows of her Return, 

Winter unlocks his froſty Arms ___ | 

To free the joyful Spring 3 IE ” : 

Which for freſh Loves with youthful Heat 406 burn; | 

arm South-winds court her, and with fruitful Shows | 
Avgake the drowſie Flowers, | _ 

Who haſte and all their Sweetneſs bring, 


To pay their yearly Offerin g. 


No nipping White is ſeen, 
But all the Fields are clad in pleaſant de | | .Y 

And only fragrant Dews now fall: „ 2» 
The Ox-forſakes his once warm Stall | : 0 ; | 
To bask ith? Sun's much warmer Beams; . "2 
The Plowman leaves his Fire and his Sleep, RY 8 
ell pleas d to whiftle to his lab'ring Teams; © 
Whilſt the glad Shepherd pipes to's frisking Sheep. 
Nay, tempted by the ſmiling Sky a 

Wreckt Merchants quit the Shore. TE bo . 
Reſolving once again to try ; EE vs 
The Wind and Sea's Almighty Power; Rs.” 2 
huſing much rather to be Dead than Poor. aj 5 
e 8 U rox 
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Not written by the E N 
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Ur o the flow'ry Plains, 
. Or under ſhady Trees, 
The Shepherdeſſes and their Swains 
Dance to their rural Harmonies; 
Then ſteal in private to their Covert Groves, 
There finiſh their well heighten'd Loves. 
The City Dame takes this Pretence 
(Weary of Husband and of Innocence) 
To quit the Smoke and Buſineſs of the Town, 
And to her Country-Houſe retires, 
Where ſhe may bribe, then graſp ſome Country Clown, 
Or her appointed Gallant come 
To feed her looſe Defires; | 
Whilſt the poor Cuckold by his Sweat at home 
Maintains her Luft and Pride, 
Bleſt as he thinks with ſuch a beauteous Bride. 


Since all the World's thus gay and free, 
Why ſhould not we? 0 
Let's then accept our Mother Narure's Treat, 
And pleaſe our ſelves with all thar's ſweet; 
Let's to the ſhady Bowers, , _ 
Where Crown'd with gaudy Flowers, 
We'll drink and laugh away the gliding Hours. 
Truſt me, THY RS1s, the grim Conqueror Death 
With the fame freedom ſnatches a K N d's —_— 
He hurles the poor fetter'd Slave, 
To's unknown Grave. 
Tho! we each Day with Coſt repair, 
He mocks our greateſt Skill and utmoſt Care; 
Nor loves the Fair, nor fears the Strong, 
And he that lives the longeſt dies but young 
And once depriv'd of Light | 
We're wrapt in Miſts of endleſs Night. 
Once come to thoſe dark Cells, of which we're told 
So many ſtrange romantick Tales of old 
(In things unknown Invention's juſtly bold) 
Docs more ſhall Mirth and Wine ns 
Our Loves and Wit refine. 1 
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No more ſhall you your PHYLL 15s have, 
PHYLL1s ſo long you've priz d: 

Nay ſhe too in the Grave 
Shall lye-like us deſpis'd. 
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Printed in his Poems þ in Odctavo. Page 31. | 


L 
O whom now, PYRRH A, art thou kind? 
To what Heatt-raviſh'd Lover 
Doſt thou thy Golden Locks unbind, 
Thy hidden Sweets diſcover, 
And with large Bounty open ſer 
All the * Stores of thy rich Cabinet? | 


A. | 
42 imple Touch, how oft will he 3 oj 
Of thy chang'd Faith complain? = 
And his own Fortunes find to be 75 3 
So airy and fo vain: | . * 

Of ſo Camelion-/ike an hue, 
That ſtill their Colour changes with it too? 


N 


n a 
— 0 ͤ —— ccc 


III. 
H o << alas, will he admire | 
The Blackneſs of the Skies 57s 2p; | 
Trembling to hear the Winds ſound higher, 
And ſee the Billows riſe: 
Poor unexperienc'd he, 


Who ne'er, alas, before, had been at Sea! 9 
32 5 He 


\ 


1d 
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12 HO RACE. Boox ! 
b Iv. 
H E enjoys thy calmy Sunſhine now, 
And no Breath ſtirring hears; 
In the clear Heaven of thy Brow, 
No ſmalleſt Cloud appears. 
He ſees thee gentle, fair, and gay, | 
And truſts the fairhleſs April of thy May, 


: V. 
UNHAPPY! Thrice unhappy H E, 
T'whom thou untry'd doſt ſhine! 
But there's no Danger now for ME, 
Since o'er LoRE A To's Shrine, 
In witneſs of the Shipwreck paſt, yy 
My Conſecrated Veſſe! hangs at laſt. 


$6234 b EA Arete 
. 
By Mr. Hor NECK. 


. YRRNA, what ſlender well-ſhap'd BE A v, 
perfum'd with Eſſence haunts thee now, 
And lures thee to ſome kind Receſs, 
To ſport on Roſe-Beds ſunk in Eaſe? 
Prithee what Y o'v T 4 would'ſt thou inſnare, 
Artleſs and clean, with flowing Hair ? 
; How oft will he have. cauſe to mourn 
13 Thy broken Vows and Cur 1 p's Scorn. 
= VUnskill'd as yet, he'd wondering ſpy 23 
"Freſh Tempeſts raging in that Eye, 
From whence he hop'd a Calmer Sky. N 
= | Who now poor Gull enjoys the Bliſs, r. | 
_— Thinks you divine and ſolely his 23 
1 : | : Born 


ox I. HORACE. 1 
on down the Tide with eaſie Sail, 

tle ſuſpects an Adverſe Gale. 

hrice wretched they who feel thy Darts, 

hilſt Strangers to thy coquet Arts! 

y Garments in the Fane diſplay'd, 

Trophies that my Vows are paid, 

wn the Great Ruler of the Sea 

uthor of my Delivery. 


62S SEE 
ODE. v. 


ndred almoſt Word for Word without Rhyme accord. 
g to the LaT1IN-MEASURE, as near as they; 


HA T ſlender YOUTH bedeW with. liquid odours 
Corrts thee on Poſes in ſume pleaſant Cave, + . | 
PYRRHA, for whom bind/# thor | | f 

u wreaths thy golden Hair, i | | 


PLAIN thy neatneſs ? O how oft ſhall he 
Faith aud changed Gods complain: and Seas 
Rongh with black winds and ſtorms © 

uwonted ſhall admire : 


Ho now enjoys thet eredulous, all Gold, 
0 always vacant, always ami able 
Hepes thee ; 'of flattering galts 
unindful, "Hapleſs they 


o - * * 
. - - k 
by 
« 
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0 Thy Fame in Arms, Great Prince, rehearſe, 
With AnNa's Lightning you'd appear, 


Or lead ACHILLES to the Foe. 
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£ 
FS. 
* 
* 
F 
N 
1 
7 
N 


A leſs ambitious Tract purſues: 


4 


0 whom thou untryd ſeem ft fair. Me in my vow'd 
Picture the ſacred wall declares thave hung 

Aly dank and dropping weeds 

To the ſtern God of Sea. 


ADI. 
Apply d to the Duke of Mart BOROVUe 
By Captain R 8 


"pears ADDI1s0N's immortal Verſe 


And glitter o'er again in War: 

Repeat the proud BavaR1aAN's Fall, 
And in the DAN UE E plunge the Gaul. 
»Tis not for me thy Worth to ſhew, 


Deſcribe ſtern D i ON, E I E in Fight, 

And put the wounded Gods to flight. 

1 dare not with unequal Rage, 

On ſuch a mighty Theme engage; 

Nor ſully in a verſe like mine, 
IIluſtrious Ax N a's Praiſe, and thine. 
Let the laborious E ic Strain 

In lofty Numbers ſing the Man, 

That bears to diſtant Worlds his Arms, 
And frights the GERMAN with Alarms: 


His Courage and his Conduct tell. 
And on his various Virtues dwell: * 


In Trifling Cares my humble Muſe 


- 


— 


8 
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The univerſal Mantle hides rhe Trees, 185 | | * | 


Inſtead of Troops in Battel mixt, | 

And Garls with BRITISH Spears transfixt, * 
She paints the ſoft Diſtreſs and Mien 

of Dames expiring with the Spleen. , 

From the gay Noiſe, affected Air, 

And little Follies of the Fair, 

A flender Stock of Fame 1 raiſe, 

And draw from others Faults my Praiſe. 


ODE IX. 
By Mr. CONGREVE. 


Viddes ut alta, &c. 


In the Third Miſcellany, Page 142. 


LESS me, tis cold! how chill the Air! a 
B How naked does the World appear ! <P 
But ſee (big with the Off-ſpring of the North) 
The teeming Clouds bring fort!: 
A Show'r of ſoft and. fleech Rain 
Falls, to new cloath the Earth . . 
Behold the Mountain-tops around. 
As if with Fur of Ermins crown'd: 
And lo! how by Degrees 


In hoary Flakes which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the Sky, 


_ Wu Fall of Leaf would theirs * 


n 
<R 


6 - HORICHK. Ben 

| Trembling, the Groves ſuſtain the Weight, and bow 

8 Like aged Limbs, which feebly go | xm 

118 - Beneath a venerable Head of Snow. | 
1 

| D1yFvsrvVE Cold does the whole Earth invade, 

Like a Diſeaſe, through all its Veins tis ſpread, 


| 
| . 

| | - And each late living Stream is num'd and dead. | 

| | Let's melt the frozen Hours, make warm the Ar; : 


Let chearful Fires 8 o L's feeble Beams repair; | 
Fill the large Bowl with ſparkling Wine, | . 
Let's Drink till our own Faces ſhine, 22 | 
Till we like Suns appear, Fe 
To light and warm the Hemiſphere. 
Wine can diſpence to all both Light and Heat, 
They are with Wine Incorporate: 
That powerful Juice, with which no Cold dares mix, 
Which ſtill is fluid, and no Froſt can fix; 
Let that but in abundance flow, 
And let it ſtorm and thunder, hail and faow, 
is Heay'ns Concern, and let it be 
The Care of Heaven ſtill for me: . 
Theſe Winds which rend the Oaks and plough the Seas, 
Great Jo VE can, if he pleaſe, 
With one commanding Nod appeaſe. 
5 II. 
Sr not to knew to Morrow's Doom; 
That is not ours, which is to come. 
The preſent Moment's all our ſtore: 
=: The next ſhou'd Heay'n allow, 
- Than this will be no more: 
so all our Life is but one Inſtant Now, 
Look on each Day vou xe paſt 
N To be a mighty Treafire won: 
And lay each Moment out in haſte; 
We' le ſure to live too faſt, 


3 
* : 5 
And cannot live too ſoon. 
©: mi c 
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Boox IJ. HORACE. 
Youth docs a thouſand Pleaſures bring, 
Which from decrepit A G will fly; 
Sweets that wanton ith* Boſom of the Spring, - 

In W1NTExR's cold Embraces dye. ; 


IV. 

Xow, Love, that everlaſting Boy, invites 
ro reveb while you may, in ſoft Delights: 
Now the kind Nymph yields all her Charms, 
Nor yields in vain to youthful Arms. | 
Slowly ſhe promiſes at Night to meet, 
But eagerly prevents the Hour with ſwifter Feet. 
To gloomy Groves and obſcure Shades ſhe flies, 
There veils the bright Confeſſion of her * 

Unwillingly ſhe ſtays, | 
Would more unwillingly depart, 

And in ſoft Sighs conveys 
The Whiſpers of her Heart. 
Still ſhe invites and fill denies, 
And vows ſhell leave you if you're rude; 
Then from her Raviſfier ſhe flies, 

But flies to be purſu'd: 
If from his Sight ſhe does her ſelf convey, _ 
With a feign'd Laugh ſhe will her ſelf betray; 
And cunuingly inſtruct him in the Way. 


ODE Bt 
By Mr. DRYDEN. 
In the Second Moſcelany, Page 77. 
L 


Ehold yon Mountain's hoary height, 
MadeShigher with new Mounts of Snow ; 
Again behold the Winter's weight | 
Oppreſs the lab'ring Woods below: 
And streams with Icy Fetters bound, 
Benumb'd and crampt to ſolid Ground. 


IL. 
With well-heap'd Logs diſſolve rhe Cold, 
And feed the genial Heat with Fires; 
Produce the Wine that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly Wit and Love inſpires, 
For what hereafrer ſhall betide, 5 
God, if tis worth his Care, provide. 


III. 


Let Him alone with what He made, 
Io toſs and turn the World below; 
At his Command the Storms invade; 
The Winds by his Commiſſion blow; 
Till with a Nod he bids em ceaſe, 
And then the Calm returns, and all is Peace. 


7 * 


| X's IV. 
” "Fo Morrow and her Works defy. 
| Lay hold upon the preſent Hour, 
And ſnatch the Pleaſures paſſing by, 
Jo put them out of Fortune's Pow'r : 


Book I. HORACE. 19 1 
Nor Love, nor Love's Delights diſdain, * 1 1 
What e' er thou get'ſt to Day is Gain. | 


V. 
| gecure thoſe Golden early Joys, 
That Youth unſowr'd with Sorrow bears, 
Fre with'ring Time the taſte deſtroys, - 
With Sickneſs and unwieldy Years! 
For active Sports, for pleaſing Reſt, 
This is the Time to be poſſeſt = 
" Wrhe beſt is but in Seaſon beſt. | 


VI. 

The ad Hour of eus Bliſs, 8 

The pleaſing Whiſper in the Dark, „„ 
The half unwilling-willing Kiſs, 4 
That Laugh that guides thee to the Mark, 
[When the kind Nymph wowd Coyneſs feign, 
And hides but to be found again, 
c_ theſe are Joys the Gods for Youth ardain. 


= 288589888128 828282 
ODE IX. 8 


e 


3 > 7 
Ince the Hills all around us do Penance in Snow, 1 
0 And Winter's cold Blaſts have benum'd us below; —— ; 
Ince the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the ſame Speed, IF 

s Criminals move to'ards the Pſalm they can't read: 
hrow whole Oaks at a time, nay; whole Groves on the 
o keep out the Cold, and new Vigour inſpire. (Fire. #3 
e er waſte the dull time in impertinent Thinking 1 | 
But urge and purſue the grand Buſineſs of Drinking, ..- 
| Come 7 
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Some friendly kind Sign will betray the coy Maid; 


Come, pierce your old Hogſheads, ne'er ſtint us in Sherry, 
For this is the Seaſon to drink and be merry: 
That revivd by good Liquor, and Billets together, 


We may brave the loud Storms, and defy the cold Weather 


Well have no more of Buſineſs; but, Friend, as you love us, 
Leave all.to the Care of the Good Folks above us. 


| Whilſt your Appetite's ſtrong, and good Humour remains, 


And active brisk Blood does enliven your Veins, 


Improve the ſweet Minutes in Scenes -of Delight, 


Let your Friend have the Day, and your Miſtreſs the Night. 
In the Dark you may try whether Phillis is kind; 

The Night for Intrigues was ever delign'd : - 

Though ſhe runs from your Arms, and retires to a Shade, 


All trembling you'll find the poor baſhful Sinner; 
Such a Treſpaſs is Venial in any Beginner: -+ 
But, remember this Counſel, when once you have met he 
Get a Ring from the Nymph, or ſomething that's better. g 


FF 
5 
By Mr. GLANVILL 7 
Cum Tu, Lydia, Telephi, S. . 

Ts the Fourth aka, Page 289: - _ ; 

5 a g 


Hen happy Strephon's too prevailing Charms, 

His roſie Neck, and his ſoft. waxen Aris, 1 
i Lydia wantonly you praiſe, . nie 
How _ my . spleen you raiſe! ow 2 


3 H O NUN 
Anger boils up in my not lab'ring Breaſt, 
Not to be hid, and lels to be * 


3 II. | 
Then 'twixt the Rage, the Fondneſs, and the Shaine, 
Nor Speech, nor Thoughts, nor Looks remain the ſame. 
5 Fickle as my Mind my various Colour ſhews, 
And with my Tide of Paſſion ebbs and flows: 
Tears ſtealing fall diſtill'd by ſoft Deſire, 8 
t To ſhew the melting Slowneſs of the Fire. 


III. $ — 
Ah! When I ſee that livid Neck betray Fo 
The Drunken Youth's too rudely wanton Play | _ >> 
When on thoſe paſſive Lips the Marks 1 find | 9 
Of frantick boiling Kiſſes left behind; 
I rave to think theſe cruel Tokens ſnew 
Things I cannot miſtake, and would not know. 


| IV. 

How fond's the Hope, how fooliſh and how vain, 
Of laſting Love, from the ungrateful Swain! 
Who that ſoft Lip fo roughly can invade, 

Hurting with cruel Joy the tendet Maid, | 
Quickly they're glutted who ſo fierce devour ; 
They ſuck the Nectar, and throw by the Flower. 


| e x 

FBut oh! thrice happy they that equal move 

in an unbroken Yoke of faithful Love? 
Whom no Complaint, no Strife, no Jealouſy, - 
Sets from their gentle, grateful Bondage free; 

But ftill they dear faſt mutual Slaves remain; 
Till unkind Death breaks the unwilling Chain. 


«++ 
* * 2 * 
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Imitated by Mr. S. W. 


Never Printed before. 


a 1 i : 
— 
0 -. 


S Paris plor gd the wat'ry Plain, 

A. Bearing his fatal Prize, fair Helen, home, 
The ſighing Winds and weeping Main | 
Grew calm, whilſt Nereus thus foretold his Doom. 

Unhappy Youth! purſu'd by Fate, h 
Aid ill that is unfortunate: 
Alas. thou know'f? not, void of Care, | 
Fow great a Flame theſe teemiug Billows hear. 
With armed Troops, with Sword and. Fire, 
Shall all united Greece confpire 5 
To break th* unla wful Match and raxe thy Town, . 
And rend from Priam's Head his Royal Crowa, 
Troy's proud Towers and Neptune's Mall, 
Fram'd by Apollo's ſacred Lyre, 
Shall then be humbled with a Fall, 
And in one common Flame expire. 
Priam, who's now their happy Lord, 
By all his Subjects ſo ador d, | 
Shan in his buryd City fd a Graves 
Nor in the flaming Pile a Fu ral hav. 


. 
| Tuner methinks the diſmal Tragedy 
1 ſelf is repreſenting to mine Eye. 
Aethinks ¶ ſee the conqu ring Troops appear, 
Sweating beneath the glorious Arms they bear; 
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| | 2 
Book I. HO AA & 
II. > 
SECURE the happy Innocent may rove, 
The Care of ey'ry Pow'r above: 

Altho' unarm'd he wandets o'er | 

The treacherous LVB I 4's Sands. and e Shore vo 

Tho oer th · inhoſpitable Brows == | Po 

Of favage Cancaſus he goes: 5 

Thro' AFR 1c K's Flames, thro* SCYTHIA's Snows, | a 

Or where HY DASPEs, fam'd for Monſters, flows. 


+ 
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III. 34 

Fo R as within an unfrequented Grove, . 

I tun'd my willing Lyre to Love: | __ 5 „ 
With pleaſing am'rous Thoughts beuayd, HW 
Beyond my Bounds inſenſibly I ſtray d, 1 

A Wolf that view'd me fled away, = 

He fled from his defenceleſs Prey: _ A 
When 1 invok'd MAR TA“'s Aid. i mk = 


Altho' unarm' d, the trembling Monſter fled, 


Nor DAUN14's teeming Sands; nor barbarous Shorez 
Fer ſuch a dreadful Native bore; S EE 
Nor AF x1cx's nurſing Caves brought forth 
So fierce a Beaſt, of ſo amazing Growth, 
Yet vain did all his Fury prove, 


n 


— 


Againſt a Breaſt that's arm'd with Lovez - _ — 3 i 
Tho? abſent, fair MAR 14's Name : "4.2 
Subdues the Fierce. and makes the * tame. 
V. 
CoMM ITT me now to that abandon'd Place, | + 
Whence cheerful Light withdraws it's Rays; a 3 = 
No Beams on barren Nature ſmile, * = 
Nor fruitful Winds - refreſh thiintemp'rat Soil: «> M 
But Tempeſts, with eternal Froſt, 5 


sul rage around the gloomy Coa.!? oY 
Whilſt angry Jo v E infeſts the Air, 2+ _ 
And black with Clouds, deforms the ſullen . 1 


= < = 
P CER 


i... aaa VI. 
O x place me now beneath the Torrid Zone, | 

To live a Borderer on the Sun: 
Send me to ſcorching Lands, whoſe Heat 
Guards the deſtructive Soil from Human Feet: 
Yet there I'll ſing Ma r 14's Name. N 
And ſport, uninjur'd, midſt the Flame: - 

MAR 1 4's Name! That will create, even there, 

A mulder Climat, and more temperat Air. 


ets <b> dp da os ot 
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ODE XXII. 
Paraphraſtically imitated by Mr. J. H. 


— 


Never Printed before. 


| Integer vita, ſceleriſque purus, Gc. 


I 
ENCE Nlaviſh Fear, thy $ TYG IAN Wigs 4% 
Thon ugly Fiend of Hell, away! | | 
Wrapt in thick Clonds, and Shades of Night 
To conſcious Souls direct thy Flight ! 3 
1 There brood on Guilt, fix there a loathd Embrace, - 
And propagate vain Terrors Frighis, ; 
Dreams, Goblins, and imagin'd Sorights, 
Thy viſimary Tribe, thy black and monſtroas Race. | 
Go, haunt the Slave that ſtains his Hands in Gore? 
Poſſeſs the perjur d Mind, and wrack the Uſerer # more 
Thau his ** on did the Poor before. | 


II. VAIN LI. | 


—_ 
TX. ” 
go „ 
* 


. Boos I. HO RA &. 
. 
VATNEY, you feeble- Wretches? you prepare | 
Type glitt'ring Forgery of Har; | 
| The poiſond Dart, the PARTHIAN Bow, and Spear 
Like that the Warlike Moo R is wont to wield, © 
Which pois'd and guided from his Ear 
He whirls impetuons thro' the Field: 
In vain yon brace the Helm. and heave in vain the Shield. 
He's only ſafe whoſe Armour of Defence 
Is adamanutine Innocence. 


p | III. 2 
Tf ver the ſleepy A LPS he go, | 
(Vaſt Mountains of eternal Snow) 
Or where fam d GANGES and HyDaspEs ſow, 
If Ger parchd AFRICK'S deſart Land, 
Where threatning from afar, 

T, Du dffirightad Traveller * 4 
Encounters moving Hills of Feds 4 a 5 | 
No Senſe of Danger can diſturb his Reſt; 

He fears no human Force, nor ſavage Beaſt, 

Inepenetrable Courage ſteels his manly Breaſt, . 


014 


8 


155 Iv. 355 
THUS late within the SABINE Grove 
| While free from Care and full of Love 
y! Ĩ raiſe my tmeful Voice, and ſtray 
Regardleſs of ny ſelf and Way, 
4 grizly Walf with glaring Eye 
View'd me diſarm d, yet. paſ#d unhurtful hy, 
A fiercer Monſter neer in queſt of Food os 
APULLAN Foreſts 9 a 5 
Numidia never ſam a more prodigious Beaſt: 
NuMi1D1A, Mother of the tammey Brood; 
| Where the ſower Lyon ſhakes his brinded Mane, 
Aud roars aloud for Prey, and ſcours the ſpacious Plain. 


VF RACE Book I, 
V. 
PLACE ne mhere noſoft Breeze of Summer Wind: 
Did &er the ſtiffen'd Soil unbind : 
Where no intruding Warmth &er durſt invade, 
Brit Winter holds his unmoleſted Seat 
In all bis hoary Robes array d, | 
And no Storms of Hail, and noiſie Tempeſts beat, 
Place me beneath the ſcorching Blaze - 
Of the feerce Sun's immediat Rays; 
Where Houſe nor Cottage &er were ſeen, 
Nor rooted Plant or Tree nor ſpringing Green. 
Tet (lovely LAL AGE!) my generons Flame 
Shall ner expire, Pll boldly ſing of thee, 
Churm d with the Muſick of thy Name, 
And guarded by the Gods of Love and Poetry, 
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O D E XXVIIL. 
Initated by Mr. P R 1 O R. 
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Te Maris & Terræ numeroque carentis Arenæx 
Menſorem, cohibent. Archyta, &c. 


4 


Printed in Ms. Prior, Poems, Page 135. 


JAY, deareſt V1iLLI IERS, poor departed Friend, 
Since fleeting Life thus ſuddenly muſt end; - 
Say, what did all thy buſie Hopes avail, 
That anxious thou from Pole to Pole didft Sail. 
Ere on thy Chin the ſpringing Beard began 
To ſpread a doubtful Down, and promiſe Man? 


. 


( % / 
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: | - 

ox IJ. HORACE. 38 
hat profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, x 
1 Vigour more confirm'd, and riper Years? 
o wake eier Morning dawn to loud Alarms; 
ind march till Cloſe of Night in heavy Arms: 
o ſcorn the Summer's Suns, and Winter's Snows : 
nd ſearch thro* every Clime thy Country's Foes ? 
hat thou might'ſt Fortune to thy Side engage, 
hat gentle Peace might quell BELLoNA's Rage: 
ind ANN A's Bounty Crown het Soldier's hoary Age: 
vain we know that free-wili'd Man has Pow'r, 
o haſten or protract th' appointed Hour. 
dur Term of Life depends not on our Deed: 
fore our Birth our Funeral was decreed. 
or aw'd by Foreſight, nor miſ-led by Chance, 
mperious Death directs the Ebon Lance; 

coples great Hens Tombs, and leads up Holbon's Dance 
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ALIKE muſt ev'ry State, and ey'ry Age 

ſtain the univerſal Tyrant's Rage: | 

ot neither WI L L1AM's Pow'r, nor MAR vs Charms 
uld or repel or pacifie his Arms, 5 
oung CHURCHILL fell as Life began to bloom; 

ind BRAbrokp's trembling Age expects the Tomb. 
Viſdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

Dne Moment's Reſpite 'for the Learned Head, | | 
udges of Writings and of Men have dy'd; | . 
ECANAS, SHACKVILLE, SOCRATES, and Hype, 

ind in theit various Turns the Sons muſt tread | 

hole gloomy Journies, which their Sires have led. 


TH E antient Sage, who did ſo long maintain, 

hat Bodies die, but Souls return again, 

ith all the Births and Deaths he had in ſtore, 

Went out PYTHAGORAS, and came no more, 

ind modern A, whoſe capacious Thought 

Gs yet with Stores of wilder Notions fraught, 
00 ſoon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleeting Breath, © 


hich play'd ſo idly with the Darts of Death. ; 
A D : SOME 


In Paths unſeen o'er our devoted Heads; 


Impending Death is * and inſtant Doom! 
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SoME Shop the ſtranded Veſſel force their Way; 
Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 
Some who eſcape the Fury of the Wave, 
Sicken on Earth, and ſink into a Grave. 
In Journies, or at home, in War cr Peace; 
By Hardſhips many, many fall by Eaſe. 
Each changing Seaſon does it's Poiſon bring; 
Rheums chill the Winter; Agues blaſt the Spring: 
Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the Tyrant's Pow's ; 
And when obedient Nature knows his Will, 
A Fly, a Grape-ſtone, or a Hair can kill, 


- 


For reffleſs Proſerpiue for ever treads 


And on the ſpacious Land and Liquid Main 
Spreads flow Diſeaſe, or darts afflictive Pain; 
Variety of Deaths confirm her endleſs Reign. 


ON curſt Pr AV 4's Banks the Goddeſs ſtood, 
Shew'd her, dire Warrant to the riſing Flood; : 
Then, whom I long muſt love, and long muſt mourn, - 
With fatal Speed was urging his Return, 

In his dear Country to diſperſe his Care, 
And arm himſelf by Reſt for future War: 
To chide his anxious Friends otfcious Fears, 
And promiſe to their Joys his eldex Years. 


Ok! Deftin'd Head! and oh! Severe Decree! 
Nor native Country thou, nor Friend ſhalt ſee; 
Nor War haſt thou to Wage, nor Years to come: 


HAR R! The i imperioũs Goddeſs is obey'd, 
Winds murmur, Snows deſcend, and Waters ſpread! 
Oh! Kinſman, Friend!-———Oh! Vain are all the Cries 
Of humane Voice! Strong Deſtiny replies 


m 
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xl. HOR A CE. : 39 


Fe you on Earth, for he ſtall ſieep below; 
ence none return, and thither all muſt go 


Wu o ere thou art, whom Choice or Buſineſs leads 
> this fad River or the neighbouring Meads; 

thou may'ſt happen on the deery Shoars 

o find the Object which this Verſe deplores; 
leanſe the pale Corps with a religious Hand. 

om the poliuting Weed and common Sand; 

y the dead Heroe graceful in a Grave, 

be only Honour he can now receive; 

d fragrant Monld upon his Body throw, 

id plant the Warriour Laurel o'er his Brow ; 

ght lye the Earth, and flouriſh green the Bough. - 
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$ 0 may juſt Heav'n ſecure thy future Life 
dm foreign Danger, and domeſtick Strife: 
d when ti infernal Judge's diſmal Power, 
dm the dark Urn ſhall throw thy deftin'd Hour; 
hen yielding to the Sentence, breathleſs thou 
d Pale ſhalt lye, as what thou burieſt now; 
y ſome kind Friend the piteous Object ſee, 
d equal Rites perform to that which once was thee, 


Wo” HORACE Boo 
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ODE XXIX. 
77 ran/lates by Mr. W. Duxcons, 


as 


To Iccivs a PHITLOSOPHER. 


Ho RAC E upbralds him with his Intention to quit hit! 
aud the Study of Philoſophy, for a Military Life, ont if 
avarticions Temper, | | , 


F CCIUS, whoſe Breaſt th' ARA BTAN Gold inſpires, 
I From Luſts of happy Wealth, with Martial re 5 
Who boldly now deſigns to take the Field, | 
Againſt Sa BÆ AN Kings, unknowing yet to yield; 
And proudly meditat'ſt the fullen Mev, 

Thy Slave in Chains triumphantly to lead. 

What Captive Dam'ſel ſhall thy Will obey, © 

For Huband ſlain, and own thy ſoy'reign Sway? 
What ſpruce and courtly Youth, with Plaited Hair, 
Shall at thy Board the brimming Goblet bear; 
Skillful from his Hereditary Bow, 

| With finewy Force the PARTHIAN Shaft to throw? 
Who will deny, that Rivers may aſcend, 

And TyBER's rapid Current backward bend? | 
When you, who promis'd better things, prepare 

A Caytaires Equipage, and ſeek the War: 

And change PAN RT Tus Books, with Care procur d, 
And XENOTHON and PLATO, for the Sword. 


)OK | 
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ODE XXXI. | 
By Mr. J. F. 
Never PEE before. 


Quid Dedicatum, Oc. 


M B, 


HILST the rich ſparkliag Juice T ſacrifice, 

*Tis not a Bribe to tempt the Deities, 

ask not Heaven the pleuteous Crops of Corn 

rich SARDINIA's fat Eucloſures born; 

ot the large Flocks CALABRIA's Monntain feed, 

Nor numerous Herds its teeming Vallies breed; 

ot the Ivory Teeth rear d under As Ax Pines, 

or Gold nor Gems that ſleep in INDIAN Mines 3, 

or verdant Plains where ſiteut LvyRIs flows, 

Ind deals its fatuing Moiſture as it goes. 

Phere Fortune blindly has beſtow'd her Vines; 

Let ſuch prepare and drink the racy Wines 3 | 

et the rich Merchant who can rule the Seas; | „ 
Ind of the Gods buy proſperous Voyages, | 
et him exchange his precious Gums and Spices. 

Ind coftly Balms for Wine to feed his Vice, 

Let him in Inſcions far-fetch'd Dainties rowl, 

Four endleſs Floods tato his golden Bowl, 

Ind drink the Pleaſnre to his iumoſ# Soul. 


res, 8 
res; 


GIVE me a wbolſom Sallad from the Fields, 
Such homely fare as nature frankly yields : | 
dd to this frugal Life but Health and Sen ſes 


aul no greater Things of Providence, 
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42 HORACE Boer 
: Culy thou Cod of Numbers aud the Lyre, 
Do ithow my Muſick and my Verſe inſpire, 
And when this ſuowy Head is chilld with Age, 
till in my Pu preſerve thy Sacred Rage. { 


(SCION, OLE OE ORD SOIC 
ODE III. 
By the ſame Hand. 


Never Printed before. 


Albi, ne doleas, Ec. 


OURYN not, TIBULLUS, if ſome qounger Charms 
Have drawn your perjur'd Miſtreſs from your Arms; 
*Tis not yory Fate alone: The brizhteſs Maid 
That RoME can boaſe, is by her Love betray, 
Aid pines that Cxxus males unkind Returns, 
" Wy lft for a Nymph leſs fair and kind he burns. 

* Bree ſooner ſtall fierce Wolves with Kids conſpire, 
Than rigid PHLOE grant his lewd Deſire, . 
Or melt before the Boy's unlawful Fire. 

Thus do the hard unfecling Powers above at 
Match the rough Vulture to the ſofter Dove, £ 7 
And make a cruel Sport of Mortals Love. A 
Even TI thi nobler Virgins court my Bed, 

. Am yet bewitch'd to Lee a C hamber-Maid: 
MYRTAL E, rougher than the boiſterous Vaves, 
Has Charms enough to make poor Poets Slaves. : 


» C EG IT.» 5 
[ * ” 4 . . — * : 
A, | 2 T3 > 
1 © N 
ie JS; Ta th W3r g 
* ü | 4 D : . 
fn & DS h 4 


HORA 2 E. 


BOOK H. ODE IL 
Imitated by Mr. PRIOR. 
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Written in the Year 1692. 


Printed by J. ToNSON in Polio, 


*_ an # OW long deluded FOE Inc wilt thou ye 
SN Rap x In the lethargick Sleep, the fad. Repoſe, 

* 5 H 2 * By which. thy cloſe, thy conſtant Enemy, 

o * Has ſoftly lull'd thee to thy Woes? 

* — „ * Or wake degenerat Iſle, or ceaſe to own 
hat thy old Kings in GALL1Cck Camps have done; 
he Spoils they brought thee back, the Crowns they won, 
ILLIAM, (fo Fate requires) again is arm'd; 

THy Father to the Field is gone; 

Again MARIA weeps her abſent Lord; 

or thy Repoſe content to rule alone. 

thy enervate Sons not yet alarm'd? 

When WILLIAM fights, dare they look tamely on, 

So flow to get their antient Fame reftor'd, - 

not to o melt at Beauty's Tears, nor follow Valour's Swords - 
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Boer 
II. 
Sz the repenting Ifle awakes, 
Her vicious Chains the generous Goddeſs breaks: 
The Fogs around her Temples are diſpell'd; 
Abroad ſhe looks, and ſees arm'd BeLG14 ſtand 
Prepar'd to meet their common Lord's Command ; 
Her Lions roaring by her Side, her Arrows in her Hand: 
And. bluſhing to have been ſo long with-held, 
Weeps off her Crime, and haſtens to the Field, 
HENCEFORTH her Youth ſhall be inur'd to bear 
Hazardous Toil and active War: 
To march beneath the Dog-ſtar's raging Heat, 
Patient of Summer's Draught, and martial Sweat; 
And only grieve in Winter's Camps to find 
It's Days too ſhort for Labours they deſign'd: 
All Night beneath hard heavy Arms to watch, 
All Day to mount the Trench, to Storm the Breach; 
And all the rugged Paths to tread 
Where WILLIAM and his Virtue lead. 
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(s) SiL N is the Soul of War; 
Deliberat Counſel muſt prepare 

The mighty Work which valour muſt compleat: 

Thus WILLIAM reſcud, thus preferves the State; 
TH vs teaches us to think and dare: 

As whilſt its Cannon juſt prepar'd to breath 

Avenging Anger and ſwift Death, 

In the try d Metal the cloſe Dangers . 

And now too late the dying Foe 

Perceives the Flame, yet cannot ward the Blow, 


(a) 20 & Kaul fue Silentio 
* Merces, &c. 
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So whilſt in W1LL1AM's Breaſt ripe Counſels lye, 
Secret and fure as. brooding Fate, 
No more of his Deſign appears 
Than what awakens GALL 14's Fears. 
And (tho* Guilt's Eye can ſharply penetrate) 
__ Diſtracted LEw1s can deſcry- 
only a long unmeaſur'd Ruin nigh. 


IV. 
ON NoRMAN Coaſts, and Banks of fiighted seins, 
Lo the impending Storms begin! 
BRITANNIA ſafely thro* her Maſter's Sea 5 \ 
Plows up her victorious Way. | 
The FRENCH SALMON EUS throws his Bolts in vain. 
Whilſt the True Thunderer aſſerts the Main! | 
Tis done, to- Shelves and Rocks his Fleet retires. 
Swift Victory in vengeful Flames, | 
Burns down the Pride of their preſumptuous Names: 
They run to Shipwreck, to avoid our Fire, 
And the torn Veſſels that regain their Coaſt, 
Are but ſad Marks to ſhew the reſt are loſt. | 
All this the mild, the beauteous Queen has done, 
And W1LLI1AM:s Softet Half ſhakes LEw1s er 
Mara does the Sea command. 
Whilſt GAL L. 14 flies her Husband's Arm by Land, 
o, the Sun abſent, with full Sway the Moon 
Governs the Iſles, and rules the Waves alone; 
So Juno thunders, when her Jove is gone. 
To BRITANIA! Looſe thy Ocean's Chains, 
Whilſt Russ EL firikes the Blow thy Queen ordains: 
Thus reſcu'd, thus rever'd, for ever ſtand, 
50 | And bleſs the Counſel, and reward the F 
To BRITANNIA! thy MARIA reigns. | 
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== - HORACE. Book II. 
(4) FROM Mary's Conqueſts, and the reſcy'd Main, 
Let FRANCE look forth to SauBRE's armed Shore, 
And boaſt her Joy for WIL LIAN's Death no more, 
He lives. let France confeſs the Victor lives: 
Her Triumphs for his Death were vain, 
| And ſpoke her Terror of his Life too plain, 
. THE mighty Years begin, the Day draws nigh, 
In which hat one of LEwIS many Wives, 
Who by the baleful Force of guilty Charms, 
Had long inthrall'd him in her wither'd Arms, 
Shall o'er the Plains from diſtant Tow'rs on high, 
Caſt around her mournful Eye, 
And with prophetick Sorrow cry: 


WAV does my ruin'd Lord retard his Flight ? 
Why does Deſpair provoke his Age to fight? 
As well the Wolf may venture to engage 

The angry Lyon's generous Rage: 
11 | The ray'nous Vultur, and the Bird of Night, 
TH As fafely tempt the ſtooping Eagle's Flight: 

i As Lewis to unequal Arms defy 
Yon Hero, crown'd with blooming Victory. 

Juſt triumphing o'er Rebel-Rage reſtrain' d, 
44 And yet unbreath'd from Battels gain' d. 
see! All yon duſty Fields quite cover'd o'er 
wich hoſtile Troops, and ORANGE at their Head, 
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() Illum ex Menibus hoſticis, 
Matrona bellantis Tyranni 
Proſpiciens, & adulta Virgo 
Suaſpirat, Eheu! Ne rudis Agminum 
Sponſus laceſſat Regius aſperam, 
Tatu Leonem, quem cruenta 
Per medias rapit Ira Cædes. 


I. NBook II. HORACE. 
ORANGE deſtin'd ro compleat 

| © The great Deſigns of lab'ring Fate. 

WW ozaxc: ! The Name that Tyrants dread : 

He comes! Our ruin'd Empire 1s no more : 

Down, like the PERSIA N, goes the GALLIcK Throne; 


Daklus flies, young AMMON urges on! 
| VI. . 
Now from the dubious Battle's mingled Heat, 
(a) Let Fear look back, and ſtretch her haſty Wing, 
Impatient to ſecure a baſe Retreat : 
Let the pale Coward leaye his wounded King, 
FoR the vile Privilege to breath, 
| To live with Shame in dread of glorious Death, 
In vain; for Fate has Swifter Wings than Fear, 
She follows hard, and ſticks him in the Rear: 
Dying and mad the Tyrant bites the Ground, 
His Back transfix'd with a diſhoneſt Wound; 
Whilſt thro? the fierceſt Troops and thickeſt Preſs, 
EF VIRTUE carries on Succeſs; . 
W Whilſt equal Heaven guards the diſtinguiſh'd . 
And Armies cannot hurt, whom Angels ſave. 
„„ VII. | 
(5) virtue to Verſe immortal Luſtre gives; 
Each by the other's mutual Friendſhip lives: : 
RN EAS ſufferd, AcHiLLEs fought, 
The Hero's AQs enlarg'd the Poet's Thought; 


? a _ 


(a) Dulce & decorum eſt pro Patria mori, 
Mors & Fugacem proſequitur Virum, 

Nec parcit imbellis Juventæ 

Poplitibus timidoque Tergo. 

(% Virtus Repulſa neſtia ſordida 
Intaminatis fulget Honoribus 

Nec ponit ant ſumit Secures 4 
Arbitrio Popularis Auræ. 


* 


—— a —— 22 th 4 
* — n _— — — = = 2 — . 
—_— * 2 


, DCE 
—— ——— 
> 


2 
. * i 5 
"8. * 
= + I a 
q 
ERS Do —— — 
— ˙ wm 


oO * 1 1 _— 
2 28 N 
— „. — r 


» —— - 
a 0 . . PI 
: —— 
_ — pn. — — _ a " 
— rere 2 — — — 
0 * — oa 7 
A m—_— — ans — —— - r 12 * 1 we 
_ —— w m 3 1 * 
PI dy . " 6 1 
— a — 5 A 
» "Y 
ge ͤ 9 AE te — — & 
2 3 ke 
) 4 
\ * 


* K 
— . — - — EET — — 
— — — — — — . ü ie ow 0 EW” +, 


— 


CUM OT Tor rt OTA er — — 
3 4 


e — eee ü ˙ w] ²— CE TERS 
— 
* > 
* 94 Mo” a 2 ry 
4 FE JI W 3, bs 
Ba 3 » „ 0 
bl : — R re 3 
IS OE e . 
4 ©. - ” > 1 F I 1 4 1 * 1 
Fa * - >, 9 * * 
4 F7 ” 
4 4 +4 « —— 
55 „ 2 
S-. * " — (0 
4 * 
* * 7 1 
4 , 
* N 
* 
44 
* 
+ 
” 


Or VIA OIT's Majeſty, and Homer's Rage, 


Had neer, like laſting Nature, vanquiſh'd Age: 


Whilſt Lewis then his riſing Terror drowns 

With Drums Alarms, and Trumpets. Sounds, 

Whilſt hid in arm'd Retreats, and guarded Towns, 
FR O NM Danger as from Honour free, 

He bribes cloſe Murder againſt open War : 


In vain you GALLI1ck Muſes ſtrive 


With labour'd Vetſe to keep his Fame alive: 

Your mouldring Monuments in vain you raiſe 

On the weak Baſis of the Tyrant's Praiſe : 

Your Songs are ſold, your Numbers are prophane, 
Tis Incenſe to an Idol givin, _ 
Meat offer'd to PRoMETHEUs* Man, 
That had no Soul from Heav'n. 


Againſt his Will you chain your frighted King 


On Rapid RRHINE's divided Bed, 
And mock your Hero, whilſt you ſing | 
The Wounds for which he neyer bled; 
Falſhood does Poiſon on your Praiſe diffuſe, 
And Lxwis' Fear gives Death to BoiLEAv's Mule. 
VIII. | 
O & it's own Worth true Majeſty is rear'd, 


And Virtue is her own Reward, 


With ſolid Beams, and native Glory bright, 


she neither Darkneſs dreads, nor covets Light; 


True to her ſelf, and fix'd to inborn Laws, 
Nor ſunk by Sp., nor lifted by Applauſe, 
She from her ſettled Orb looks calmly down, 
On Life or Death, a Priſon or a Crown. 


When, bound in double Chains poor BELG1A lay, 


To foreign Arms, and inward Strife a Prey; 
Whilſt one good Man buoy'd up her linking State; 
And Virtue labour'd againſt Fate: | 
When Fortune baſely with Ambition j join? d, 

And all was Conquer d but the Patriots Mind: ; 


n Book II. 


When 
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when Storms let looſe and raging Seas, 
Juſt ready the torn Veſſel to-o&'erwhelm, 
rorcd not the faithful Pilot from his Helm; 
| Nor all the 8YyREN Songs of future Peace, 
5 And darling Proſpect of a promis d Crown, 
could lure his ſtubborn Virtue down; 
But againſt Charms, and Threats, and Hell he ood, 
To that which-was feverely good 
Then had no Trophies juſtify d his Fame, 
No Poet bleſs'd his Song with Nassav's Name, | 
virtue alone did all that Honour bring- = 
And Heaven as plainly pointed out the KING, 
As when he at the Altar ſtood, 
Inn all his Types and Robes of Tower; | 
Whilſt at his Feet religious 'BR1TAIN bow'd, 
And own'd him next to | what bad there adore. | 


pag 7001 
SAY, joyful Mazzz, and Bovne's victorious Flood n 
Cor each had mix d his Waves with Royal Blood) AF 
When WI. L TAN 'S Armies paſt, did he retitez : 4 
r view from far the Batte -s diſtant Fire? 
Could he believe his Perſon was too dear? 
Or uſe his Greatneſs to conceal his Fear? | 
_ Cou'd Pray'rs or Sighs the datmleſs Hero aver. x 
Arm'd with Heav'n's Juſtiee, and his people's Love, , 
Thro' the firſt Waves he wing d Bis yentrous Way. 
And on the adverſe Shore aroſe 
(Ten thouſand flying Deaths in vain oppoſe) | 
| Like the Great Ruler of the Day 3 | 
With Strength and $wifeneſs mounting from the * 8 
Like him all Day he tod; but Jong an e = 
| The God had eas d his weaty'd Light. 
ite Vengeance left the ſtubborn Foes, © 
Or WILLIAMu's Labours found 3 
When his Troops falter'd, ſtept not he berwerns 
Reſtor d the dubious Fight again; 3 
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30 0 R ACE. Babe II. 
Marked out the Coward that durſt fly, 
And led the fainting Brave to victory? 
Still, as ſhe fled. him, did he not o'ertake - 
Her doubtful Courſe, and | brought her bleeding back? 
By his keen Sword did not the Boldeſt fall? 
Was he not King, Commander, Soldier, All 
His Danger ſuch, as with becoming Dread, 
His Subjects yet unborn ſhall weep to read; 
And were not they the Only Days that cer 
The pious Prince refus'd to hear 
His Friend's Advices, or his Subject's Pray't } 


X. 
WHERE-E'ER Old RnIxE his fruitful Water turns, 
1 Or fills his Vaſſal's tributary Urns : 
1 ' To BeL614's ſav'd Dominjons and the sea, 
1 Whoſe righted Waves rejoyce in WILL IAM's Sway, 
i Bf Is there a Town, where Children are not taught, 
"8 Here HOLLAND proſper d, for here ORANGE fonghty 
ii | 4 Thro* rapid Waters, and thro fling Fire, 
= k 5 Here ruſWd the Prince, here made whole FRANCE retire. 
1 Buy different Nations be this Valour bleſt, | 


1 In different Languages confeſs d. 
1 And then let SHANNoN ſpeak the reſt; 

T1 _ Let SHANNoN ſpeak, and how om her wond'ring Shore, 
| | When Conqueſt on his hoy'ring Arms did wait, 
1 And only ask d ſome Lives to bribe her oer. 
1 The Godlike Man, the more than Conqueror, 
With high Contempt ſent back the ſpecious Bait, 
And ſcorning Glory at a Price too great, 

With ſo much Power ſuch Tiety did join, 

1 As made a perfect Virtue ſoar 8 

4 | A Pitch unknown to Man before, 
r And lifted SHANNON" 8 Waves o'er thoſe of borus. 


XI. Not 
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Non 
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8 Xl. 
No x do his Subjects only ſhare 
The proſpꝰrous Fruits of his indulgent Reign, 
His Enemies approve the pious War, 
Which with their Weapons takes away their Chain 
More than his Sword his Goodneſs firikes his Foes, f 
They bleſs his Arms, and ſigh they muſt oppoſe : 
Juſtice and Freedom on his Conqueſts wait, \ 


And tis for Man's Delight that he is great: = 


Sicceeding Times ſhall with long Joy contend, 
If he weie more a Victor, or a Friend: | | ” 
So much his Courage and his Mercy ſtrive; - 
He wounds to cure, and conquers to forgive. 
OWE 5] 
YE Heroes that have fought your Country's Cauſe, . 
Redreſs'd her Injuries, or form'd her Laws, 
To my advent'rous Song juſt witneſs bear, 


Aſſiſt the pious Muſe, and hear her Wear. 110 1 


That 'tis no Poet's Thought, no Flight of Youths... 
But ſolid Story, and ſevereſt Truth, iter 
That WILLIAM treaſures up a Greater Name, 
Than any Country, any Age can boaſt, | 
(a) And all that antient Stock of Fame 
He did from his Fore-fathers take, | 
He has improy'd, and gives with Intereſt baek; 
And in his Conſtellation does unite - 
Their ſcatter'd Rays of fainter Light: - 25 
Above or Envy's Laſh, or Fortune's Wheel, - | 
That ſettled Glory ſhall for ever dwell; 


Above the rolling Orbs and common Sky g 
Where nothing comes that er ſhall dye. | 
„ XIII. Warne 
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(a) Virtus recludens immeritis mori, = 
Cælum, negata tentat Iter Via, 
cætuſque vulgares & Udam 

Spernit Humum fugiente Pens. 


2 2 D * - 
4 $4 4-24 IF. "78 OR * % — 
'7 IR”, e 0 n . 1 N 8. _- ins 
2 e v - . as 
& 


1 


— . room — 2 
> a. Soc <a er WT * 


* 


— — mer SIE en. ow es ts es 
was 4 ä 
CO ire 1 — 5 


Their guilty Sloth; their Homage: yer receive, | 

And let their. wounded Honour live 
But ſure and ſudden be their juſt Remorſe, 

swift be their Virtue's Riſe, and ſtrong its Courſe. 


Nor ſcourg d one Bollies, nor return d our Prayers, 


And EvRoPt is redeem'd and WIL EIA Reigns. 


82 HORACE. Boon 

| XIII. 
WHERE royes the Muſe? Where, thougltleſs to return 

Is her ſhort-liv'd Veſſel born? 

By potent Winds too ſubje& to: be toſt? 

And in the Sea of WILL1AM's Praiſes loſt? 

Nor let her tempt that Deep, nor make the Shore, 

Where our abandon d Youth ſhe ſees, 

. Shipwreck'd in Luxury and loſt in Eaſe; 

Whom not BRITANNIA's Danger can alarm, 

Nor WILLIAMu's exemplary Virtue warm: : 

Tell 'm howe'er the King can yet forgive a 3 


(5 Bor: tha” fun certain Years and: deffin'd Times, 
Merit has lain confug'd with Crimes; . 
Tho? Jove ſeeimd negligemt of human Cares. 


His Juſtive now: demands the equal Scales, 


Sedition is ſuppreſs'd, and: Truth: prevails : - 
Fate its great Ends by flow Degrees atrains. 


ODE 


(b) cee Dieſpiter | 
Neglectus inceſto addiait Integrum : 

|. Ravo antecedentem ſeclefium. 2 

1 Deſerai Pede Pena Clandes | 
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Aquam Memento, Oe. 
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Þn the Third Miſcellany, Page 131 


. 
E calm, my DEL1vs, and ſerene, 

7 However Fortune change the Scene! 

thy moſt dejected State, A 

ink not underneath the Weight; 

ſor yet, when Happy Days begin, 

d the full Tide comes rowling in, 

et a fierce unruly Joy 5 

he ſettled Quiet of thy Mind deſtroy: . 

However Fortune change the Scene, 

Be calm, my DELLYS, and ſerene! 
„ | 
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x © 
Ie thy Lot good, or be it ill, 
fe ebbs out at the ſame rate ſtill: 
hether with buſie Cares oppreſt. 
You wear the ſullen Time away; 

t whether to ſweet Eaſe and Reſt 

You ſometimes give a Day 5 
ueleſly laid, 
Pnderneath a friendly shade racy 
y Pines and en, mixt Embraces made; 


1 


Ss. : % Nenn 
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Near a River s ſliding Stream 


Tetter d in Sleeps blels'd with N Golgen Dream, 


UL 


H =&e, here, in this much envied State, © 


Let every Bleſſing on thee wait; 
Bid the SYRIAN NARD be brought, 
Bid the hidden Wine be ſought, 
And let the Roſe's ſhort-liv'd Flower, 
The ſmiling Daughter of an Hour, 
Flouriſh on thy Brow : 
Enjoy the very, very now: | 
While the good Hand of Life is In, 
While yet the fatal Siſters Spin. 


A little hence, my Friend, and thou 
Muſt into other Hands reſign 


Thy Gardens and thy Parks, and all that nom | 


Bears the pleaſing Name of thize- 
Thy Meadows, by whoſe planted Tides, 
Silver TYBER gently glides! | 
Thy pleaſant Houſes ; all maſt go, 
The Gold that's hoarded in em too; 
A jolly Heir ſhall fet it free, - | 
And give the impriſon'd Monarch Liberty. 
j v. 
Nox matters it, what Figure here 
Thou doſt among thy Fellow-mortals bear; 
How thou wert born, or how begot, 
Impartial Death matters it not? 
With what Titles thou doſt ſhine, 
Or Who was firſt of all thy Line: 


Life's vain Amuſements! amidft which we dwell 
nor underſtood, by the grim: god of Hel 


Noi 9 d. 
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Dit 


| Boax IE HO RACE. 85 


Never Never more! 


D? not, moſt fragrant Fart, diſclaim 


But publickly eſpouſe the Dame, 


Ix the ſame. Road: (alas!) All travel on? 
By all alike, the ſame lad Journey muſt be er 1 5 
Our blended Lots together hye, ; 
Mingled in one commaew Urn, > Eil 59 oa 
Sooner or later out they fly: {: ©: 1.1 UL 
The fatal Boar then wafts us to the von: E 
Whence we never ſhall return | 


8 


- tmitated. 
The Lord 6—— to the E. of Su 
Ne F: 7 Ancills tibi Amor Pudori, 27 


1 


Thy bright, thy reputable Flame, 
To B-——l{ the Brown; | 


And fay — the Town. 


| «5 
FULL many Heroes fierce and keem e 
Wich Drabs have deeply ſmitten been, l 
Although right good Commanders, * off 
Some who with you have Hounsnow ſeen, * 
. And ſame who've been in FLanners | 
5 | =: 


- 56 HO RA (CE Book II. 
8 II. N 
Dip not baſe GreBER's PRO inflame 
The ſobet Earl of N 1 
Of ſober Sire deſcended, 
That careleſs of his Soul and Fame, 


To Play-Houſes he Nightly came, 
And left Church undefended. 


— 


IV. 

Tu E Monarch * of FRANCE is Highe 
Who rules the Roaſt with matchleſs Might. 
Since WILLIAM went to Heaven; 
Loves MAlxTENON, his Lady bright, 

Who was but SCARRoN's Leaving. 


f 


; V. ö 
. _Tnro' thy dear Father kept an Inn, 
At grizly Head of SaR Ac , 
For Carriers at Nox r HAMrroxw; 
Yet ſhe might come of gentler Kin 
Than cer that Father dreamt on. 


5 . 
Or Profers large, her Choice had ſhe, 
of Jewels, Plate, and Land in Fee, 
Which ſhe with Scorn rejected; | 
And can a Nymph fo virtuous, be 
Of Baſe-boxn Blood ſuſpected? 5 


vn. | 
H ER dimple Cheek and roguiſh Eye. 
Her ſlender Waſte, and taper Thigh, 
I always thought provoking; 
But, Faith, tho' 1 talk waggiſhly, 
I mean no more than jokipg, 


Loall, FORSCE, > 


VIII. | | ; . ; 
THEN be not jealous, Friend, for Why? | 25 | 
My Lady Marchioneſs is nigh, | 


To ſee I neeer ſhall hurt ye: | N | 
pefides) you know full well, that I 
Am turn'd of Five and: Forty. 


PP POPPPOOY LY 1 


O DE xv. —— 
IHE Mr. D U K EL. | 1 


Printediiie the Fi oe Part of 22 Poems: Page es 75 5 


LUSH not, my Friend, to own the Love 

Which thy fair Captiv's Eyes do move; 
WAcailLEs once the fierce; the brave, 

Stoopt to the Beauties of a Slave; 
TecukssA's Charm conld over-power 
Ajax. her Lord d Conqueror; 

Great AGANEMNON, when Snccefs 

Did all his Arms with "Conqueſt bleſs; 

When HecToR'S Fall had gain'd him more 
Than Ten long rolling Years before; | 
By a bright captive Virgin's. Eyes 

Een in the midſt of Triumph dyes. 

You know not to what mighty Line 

The lovely Maid, may make vo j joyn; 

See but the Charms her Sotrow wears, | | | 
No Common Cauſe could draw! fch:Tearss:- s + 7 
Thoſe Streams ſure that adorn hex ſa n High 
For loſs of Royal 1 | 
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Oh! Think not ſo divine a Thing 

Could from the Bed of Commons ſpring; 
Whoſe Faith cou'd fo unmov'd remain, 
And ſo averſe to ſordid Gain, 

Was never born of any Race 

That might the nobleſt Love diſgrace, 
Her blooming Face, her ſnowy Arms, 
Her well-ſhap'd Leg, and all her Charney 
Of her Body, and her Face, 

I, poor I, may ſafely praife, 

Suſpect not Love the youthful Rage 
From HoRAce's declining Age, 

But think removed by forty Years, 

All his Flames and all thy Fears. 


enen 
0 | To his Friend Capt. Cuany ER LINE 
* | Is Love with a Lady he had taken in an ALGERINE 
4 Prize at Sea. 
j . In 9 ODE. 


1 „ bo By Mr. YA LD EN. 


| | vY In the Third Miſcellany, Page 228. 
4.0 hrs Fadgr, 0; 1m 

N 77 I $ no Diſgrace (brave Youth) to o.] . 

4 | [= Buy a fair Slave you are undone: 

+ 1 RRM why doſt thoir bluſh to hear that Name, 


ol . And ſtifle thus a generous Flame? 
ond! - ' Did not the Fair Br1se1s heretofore 
wi powerful Charms ſubdue? 


box II. HORACE. $9 
hat, tho a Captive, ſtill ſhe bore 
Thoſe Eyes that Freedom cou'd reſtore, 

And make her haughty Lord, the . Avi bow 


II. 

STERN AJAX, tho' renown'd in Arms, 
did yield to bright TEcMEssA's Charms: 
id all the Laurels he had won, | 
Trophies at her Feet were thrown... 
When beautiful in Tears he view'd the N Fair, 

The Hero felt her Power: | 
Tho? great in Camps, and fierce in War, 
er ſofter Looks he cou'd not bear, | 

Proud to become her Slave, tho? _ her Congueror. 


ö 


/ 


WHEN BEAUTY in Diſtreſs appears, 
n irreſiſtleſs Charm it bears: 
every BRE AST does pity move. 
Iv, the tender'ſt Part of Love, 
nidſt the Triumphs great ATR1DEs ſhew'd 

Unto a weeping Maid : 
Tho' TR oY was by his A R Ns ſubdu'd, 
nd GRE EKO the bloody Trophies vie wd, 25 
Yet at a Captive's m_ the imploring Victor laid, 


NE, 


wo 


IV. 
THINK not, EV 2 Maid can be 
Df a Baſe Stock, a Mean Degree; 
er Shape, her Air, her every Grace, 
more than vulgar Birth confeſs. 
es, yes, my Friend, with RorAL- BLOOD ſhe's greats 
Sprung from ſome Monarch's Bed : 
Now mourns her Family's hard Fate, 
er mighty Fall and abject State, 


* her illuſtrious Race conceals with noble Pride. 
| - . 7. An! 


= | * 


— 


. 
Au! think not an ignoble Houſe 

Cou'd ſueh a Heroine produce 
Nor think ſuch generous ſprightly BL oon, 
Cou'd flow from the corrupted Crowd; 
But view her Courage, her undaunted Mind 

And Soul with Virtues crown'd : 
Where dazling Int'reſt cannot blind, 
Nor Youth, nor Gold ; Adminance find, 


View well her great Majeſtick AIR, 
And modeſt Looks divinely fair: 
Too bright for Fancy to improve, 
And worthy of thy nobleſt Love. 
But yet ſuſpect flot thy officious Friend, 
All jealous Thoughts remoye : 
Tho' I with youthful Heat commend, 


For thee I all my Wilhes ſend, 
And if ſhe makes thee bleſt, tis all I ask of Love. 
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ODE V. 
Unitated by Mr. B. H. 


d Never Printed betore. 


I. 


TT HY fo impatient, tell me why, 
To pluck the Roſe before *tis blown? 


My ſo intent within her Arms to lye? 

fs yet the Seeds of Love are ſcarcely ſown, 

Nature han't taught her yet the Art | 

exchange the Bliſs, and Play an equal Part No 

Nor are her Shoulders fit to bear | | 

The Weight of Love, when it once faſtens there; . 
| Shed rather wanton in a Stream, | | 

or in the flowry Meadows play, 
As yet not conſcions of a Flame, 
But that which ner ber, the Day. 


25 n. 
A while your 8 delay, 
Time will diſcloſe the hidden Treaſure, 
Then with a juſt Cohfent you may : 
Take the Poſſeſſion of the Pleaſure. © | 
Already ſhe reveals her Flame, | 7 
The God of Love is big within her : 2 

ver Words, her Eyes, her every thing proclaim * 

How. fain ſhe'd be a Sinner, 

See with what fervent Heat ſhe preſſes, 

As if ſhe'd challenge your Addreſſes. 1 

F _ 
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Sie "i the Bluſhes fly from ev ry Part 
And ſofth tell the Dictates of her Heart, 
Nor is it all ſo ſirange and new, | 
"Nature ſupplies the Streugth ſie takes from You, 


| III. 
TH E fprightly Nymph no longer can conceal, 
Her Morning Beauty ſi es reſolvd to ſpend | 
With ſome deſerving Friend, 
E'er Death oer all her Glories draws the Veil, 
To tell the truth ſhe's exquiſitely fine, 
In her the ſcatter d Rays of Beauty join, 
Nature in her has her whole ſelf ontdone, 
And robs the Sex, to crowd them into one, 
CHLoR1s aud PHILLIS ſomething fair, 
Are but as Foils, ſhonld they with her compare, 
| The Moon her ſelf when at the Full, 
B in reſpc@ but gloomy, dark and dull, 
Nay pretty NeED's moſt amorons Grace, . 
Cam t reach the bright Perfection of her Fave, 
To to a Miracle ſo neat, - | 
Dad ſmear be were a Cheat. 
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ODE VII. 


Engliſh'd by Mr. D U K E. 
To the Firſt Miſcellany, Page 110. 


7 F eyer any Injur'd Power, | 

I By which the falſe Bazine ſwore, 

Falſe, fair BagINE, on thy Head 

nad the leaſt Mark of Vengeance ſhed; 

If but a Tooth or Nail of thee 

had ſuffer'd by thy Perjury, * 
hould believe thy Vows : but thou - 
fince perjur'd doſt more charming grow; 

of all our Youth the publick Car e, 

ot half ſo falſe as thou art fair, 

It thrives with thee to be forſworn 

By thy dead Mother's ſacred Urn, 

By Heaven, and all the Stars that ſhine 

ithout, and every God within, 

ENvs chears this, and all the while 

At thy empty Vows does ſinile; ” 
Her Nymphs all ſmile, her little Son 

doe: ſmile, and to his Quiver run: 

Does ſmile, and fall to whet his Darts, 

To wound for thee freſh Lovers Hearts. . 

See all the Youth does thee obey, 

Thy Train of Slayes grows every Day: 

Nor leave thy former subjects thee. 

Tho? oft they threaten to be free; 
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64 : . Book Il 
Tho' oft with Vows falſe as thine are, 

Their forſworn Miſtreſs they forſwear. 

Thee every careful Mother fears 

For her Son's blooming Tender Tears; | 

Thee frugal Sires, thee young Bride, 

In HYMEN's Fetters newly ty'd. 


Leſt thou detain, by ſtronger Charms, 
The expected Husband from her Arms. 


See e 
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ODE KK. | 

B y Mr, T: B. | 

Never aa before. | | 
1 Rectius vives, Lan, &c. 
| : | | 1 


"i; | 1 ; I. 

| RUST me, deay Friend, the ſafeſt way, 
| i To ſteer in Life's inconſtant Sea, 

Is not too far to truſt the treach'rons Tide, 


3 Whilſt the ſmooth Waters gently glide 5 

L ; Nor whilſt the angry Billows roar, 

4 To touch too nizh upon the dang rous Shore. 
IT... 


HE, who within the golden Mean 
Confines his ſwelling Paſſions in 
As his great Soul diſlains the homely Ce:! 


's * Where humble Poverty doth dwel!, 
an So is bis Modeſty as great, 

a1”. $ 

„ To banlk the Envy of a Princely State. 


III. 7H 


pox II, 0 RA CR... 


' 

11. 1 

THE hanghty Pine which prondly ſhronds 3 

Its leafy Brow among the Clonds, | 3 1 

gude ſtill expos'd to each rude Blaſt of Wind: OM: | 1 

Nor can the lofty Tow'rs find, | 2M 

When the lond Thnnder-ſtorms ariſe, 4 

| uy Protection in their Neighbour Skies. i : 
. l ; 4 J 

5 HE who's a Slave to neitl e- State, x ; | 4 
8 4 Nor ſhrinks when Poor, nor ſwells when Great | 9 | 
os, che fame who des the Winter bring, | _ 
Will cloſe the frozen Scene Again; 1 
When the fair Spring ſhall ſoon appear, | 
all her Charms to grace the new-torn Year. - j 

| 9 V. ö * | 1 if 

THO now the Clouds ſeem big with-Rain, _— 

Yet fer not, *twill clear wp again. , 3 Wl 

„ Bew APPOLLO do's not always hend, wh 

Nor on wild Beaſts his Fury. fpend; 10 ; 

But: ſometimes does his Muſe infpire $2246 it E 7 1 
ith the ſoft Accents of his milder Lyre, . K ; 2 


— 2222 | 
BEW ARE, when” Fortune proves anblud, 
To heep a ſteady well poie'd Mud; 
That, whatſoever Storms appears r. 
All may be calm and quiet therme 
But when with too indulg ent Gales 3 4.7 * 360 | 
hr fills, then gather in your Pn a 4 . 


WW... 
N Ca. 


* 
wo 
2 


— 


I —— xp Le 3 


=; 


64. HORACE. Boon l 
Tho' oft with Vows falſe as thine are, 

Their forſworn Miſtreſs they forſwear. 

Thee every careful Mother fears 

For her Son's blooming Tender Tears; 
Thee frugal Sires, thee young Bride, 

In HyYMEN's Fetters newly ty'd. 
Leſt thou detain, by ſtronger Charms, 
Th' expected Husband from her Arms. 


e eee 
| ODE X. 
By Mr. T. B. 


Never Printed befors. 
Rectins vives, Licini, &c. 


; a 1 
RUST me, dear Friend, the ſaſeſt way, 
| i To ſteer in Life's inconſtant Sea, 
Is not too fur to truſt the treach'rons Tide, 
Whilſt the ſmooth Waters gently glide 3 
Nor whilſt the angry Billows roar, 
To touch too nizh upon the dang rous Shore. 


II. 
HE, who wirhin the golden Mean 
Confines his fi welling Paſſious in; 
As his great Soul diſclaius the homely Ce:! 
Where humble Poverty doth dwel!, 
So is bis Modeſty as great, 


To bantk the Envy of a Princely State. 
| III. 7 HI 


K Il, 
III. 
THE hanghty Pine which prondly ſhronds 
lis leafy Brow among the Clouds, 
grands frill expo#d to each rude Blaſt of Wind: 
Ner can the lofty Tow'rs find, 
When the lond Thunder-florms ariſe, 
ny Protection in their Neighbour Skies. 


| IV. | 
HE who's a Slave to nei:l er-State, 
Nor ſhrinks when Poor, nor ſwells when Great 
 JoVE, the ſame who does the Winter bring, 
Will cloſe the frozen Scene Again; 
When the fair Spring ſhall ſoon appear, 
u all her Charms to grace the new-born, Tear. 


. BO 


4 V. a 
THO now the Clouds ſeem big with -· Rain, 
Yet ferr not, *twill clear up again. 
„ Bew APPOLLO do's not always bend, 
Nor on wild Beaſts bis Fury fpend; 
Zur ſometimes does his Muſe inſpire 
With the ſoft Accents of his milder Lyre, 


VE 


BEWARE, when Fortune proves unbud, 
To heep a ſteady well pois d Md; 


at, whatſoever Storms appear, Hir ie 291 


All may be calm and quiet there: 


But when with too indulſ ent Gales 
He fills, then gather in your ſwelling Salis 
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ODE X. 


hl tw 


By Mr. NORRIS. 
Reckius vi ves, Licini, Ec. 


"I | I. 
" Is much the better way, believe me 'tis, 
Not far to venture on the great ABYSS, 
Nor yet (from Storms thy Veſſel to ſecure) 
To touch too nigh upon the dangerous Shore, 


II. 0 
TRR GOLDEN MEAN, as ſhe's too nice to dwell 
Among the Ruins of a filthy Cell, 
So is her Modeſty withal as great, 
To baulk the Envy of a Princely Seat. 


. | 
TH? ambitious Winds with greater Spite mk 
To ſhock the Grandeur of a ſtately Pine, 
The Height of Structure makes the Ruin large, 
And Clouds againſt high Hills their hotteſt Bolts diſcharge. 


| 8 IV. . , 
. AN Even Well-pois'd Mind, an Evil State 

| with Hope, a Good with Bear Aves moderate. 

. The Summer's Pride by Winter is brought down, 
Ard Flowers ag ain the Cond ; 


nering Seaſon crown. 


V. 
TAX x heart, nor fs Laws of Fate comphin, 
Tho! now tis cloudy, rwlll clear up again. 
The Bow AroLLo does not always uſe, 
Zut with his milder Lyre ſometimes awakes the Muſe. 


VI. 
BE Life and Spirit, when Fortune proves unkind, 
And ſummon up the Vigor of thy Mind. 2 "i 
| But when thou'rt driven by too officious Om 
ze wiſe, and —_ in the OY * 


PPPP 


ODE X. -— 


* the Sent Mow Page 130. 


W E muſt all live, and we would all live well. 
But how to do it very few can tell. | 
He ſure doth beſt who a true Mean can keep, 

ot boldly fails too far iuto the Deep, 

For yet too fearfully cteeps near the Land. „„ 
id runs the Danger of the Rocks and Sand 1 0 
ho to that happy Mx lun can attain, Thos = 
ho neither ſecks for, nor deſpiſes Gain, 

ho neither ſinks too low, nor aims too highs - 
e ſhuns th' unwholſom IIls of Poverty; 

nd is ſecure from Enyy, which actends 
ſumptuous Table, and a Crowd of Friends. 
heir treacherous Height doth the tall Pines expoſe 

o'the rude Blaſts of every Wind that blass 
ind lofty Towers unfortunately high, . 7 


re rear thi2ir- Ruin as chey're near the Sky 
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Never deſpairs, though Fortune be unkind: 


: 5 * Tap. nag: too fax the faithleſ. Sca, 


And when they fall, what was their Pride before, 
Serves only then t encreaſe their Fall the more. 
Who wiſely governs and directs his Mind, 


He hopes, and though he finds he hop'd in vain, 
He bears ir patiently and hopes again. 7 
And if at laſt a kinder Fate conſpires 

To heap, upon him more than he deſires; ' 

He then ſuſpects the. Kindneſs he enjoys, 
Takes it with Thanks, but with ſuch Care employs, 
As if that Fate, weary of giving more, 5 55 
Would once reſume what it beſtow'd before, 

He finds Man's Life, by an Eternal Skill, 


Is remper'd equally with Good and III. 


Fate Shapes our Lives, as it divides the Years; ' 

Hopes are our Summer, and our Winters Fears; 

And 'tis by an unerring Rule decreed, 

That this ſhall that alternately ſüicceed, 

Therefore when Fate's unkind. dear Friend, be wiſe, 
And bear its Ills without the leaft Surprize: 

The more you are oppreſs'd, bear up the more, 
Weather the Tempeft till its Rage be oer. If 
But if too proſperous and too ſtrong a Gale, 
Should rather ruffle then juſt fill your Sail, 

Leſſen it, and let it take but ſo much Wind,, 

As is proportion d to the Courſe deſign d. 

© For *tis the greateſt part of Human Skill, 


| 2 To uſe good Fortune, nfo | bear Our il, 
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The Arts of living ſafe and free 3 


* N 
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Vor treacherous Winds explore 3 3 | 
Nor yet ſolicitous to avoid | | 
The impetuous Ocean's threat ning Pride, £ 1 
Your Bark too much as cloſely guide hs. 1. 
Along the rocky Shore. 5 1 
„ fl 
Hin who the Golden Mean does praiſe, | 8 1 
A ſordid Cottage does not pleaſe, : ff 
| Nor asks he marble Palaces, 9 
Th'invidious Scenes of State, y 7 
Lightning on Hills, and raging Winds 0 1 
Fall fierceſt on the lofty Pines, 4 
And when a mighty Tow'r declines, Hp 
More dreadful is it's Fate, 1 
Tu true Philoſophers, who dare, 1 
Thro' both Preſumption and Deſpair, | i 
In Cloudy Fortune hope; in Fair 5 4 
Expect a Changixg Sky 3 TBE a 
me ſame Almighty Sov'reign Powers, | [+ 
that Storm to Day in frightful Showers, Þ 
To Morrow are more kind iy ours, 1 
And lay their Thundef br. li 
Fair Weather Time and Patience brings, 3 | | 
ometimes the great Aror.Lo ſings, - f 
70 And ſtrikes his golden ſdunding Strings, | ! | 
| Nor always plies: his Bow. it 
Be brave, when boiſterous Fate prevails; | 
And in her kindeſt Proſperous Gales, 
u furling your too-bloated Sails, EET 
? The prudent Pilot ſhew. : 3 p 
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ODE XII. 
By Mr. GLANPVI 1 K 


Mlis louga fera Bella Numantiæ, & 


In the Fourth Miſcellany. Page 203. 


I. 


| LJ me no more to write of Martial Things, 


| Of fighting Heroes, and of conquering Kings: 
Our brave Fore-fathers Glory to adyan ge., 
Shew ſubdu'd ItELAND, and ſing Vanquiſt'd] FRaxcn:. 
Tell how SrAin's Blood the BRITISH Ocean ſwell'd, 
With Shame invading, and with more repelbd. 

No, theſe- high Themes of the Heroick Strain, 

Suit ill with my too feeble Vein: 

To Equal Numbers I'd in vain aſpire, - 

How ſhou'd 1 make a Trumpet of a 3 

Much leſs dare I, in an unhallow'd Strain, 

Great NA s s A v's Wars and victories profane. 

Lou better may in laſting Proſe rehearſe 

Things which defy my humble Verſe. 

*'Tis a fond thing to think to reconcile 

Such glorious Actions with ſo mean a Style. 


 ; Hg i . 
Mx fair Lycin1a's ſofter Praiſe, 3 5 


Her native Charms, and winning Ways, 


de Muſe ordain d to ſing in gentle Lays. 
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| VL 
Nor all AraBr4's Spicy Fields 
Can with LI INI A's Breath compare, 
Nor InD1A's ſelf a Treaſure yields, 0 
To purchaſe one bright flowing Hair. 


Book II. 


VII. 
wurm ſhe with bending Neck complies, 
ro meet the Lover's eager Kiſs, 
Wich gentle Cruelty denieg, 
Or ſnatches firſt the fragrant Bliſs. 


pa N Nr r 
0 D E XIV. 


Iuitated by Mr. CONGR £ LV E. 


Eheu Fugaces, Poftbume, Po hun, 
Labuntur Anni, Sec. ee 


* the Dire 2 Page + 


Ia 
\ H! No, 'tis all in Vain, believe me tis: 
This Pious Artifice! 
or all theſe Pray'rs and Alms can buy 
ne Moment tow'rd ETERNITY, 
TERNI1TY! That boundleſs Race, 
Which TIME himſelf can never run: 
witt, as he flies, with an Unweary'd Nees | 
Which when ten Thouſand Thouſand. Years-ate done, 
B ſtill che ſame, and ſtill to be begun? 8 | _-. 


£08 Fix d 


To moulder in the cold Embraces of a Tomb. 


Fix'd are thoſe Limits which preſcribe 

A ſhort Extent to the moſt laſting Breath, 
And though thou couldſt for Sacrifice lay down 
Millions of other Lives to fave thine own; 
Twere fruitleſs all; not all would bribe 

One ſupernumerary Gaſp from Death. 


| | + 

IN vain's thy inexhauſted Store 
Of Wealth, in vain thy Power, 
Thy Honours, Titles, all muſt fail, 
Where Piety it ſelf does nought avail. | 
The Rich, the Great, the Innocent and Juſt, 
Muſt all be huddl'd to the Grave, : 
With the moſt vile and ignominious Slave, 

And undiſtinguiſh'd lie in Duſt. 
In vain the Fearful flies Alarms, 7 
In vain he is ſecure from Wounds of Arms, 
In vain ayoids the faithleſs Seas, 
And is confin'd to Home and Eaſe, 
Bounding his Knowledge to extend his Paſs x 

In vain are all thoſe ARTS we try, | 
All our Eyaſions, and Regret to die: 
From the Contagion of Mortality, 
No Clime is pure, no Aim is free: 
And no Retreat | 
Is fo obſcure, as to be hid from Fate. 


N ; III. 

TH o u muſt, alas! Thou muſt, my Friend, 
(The very Hour that thou doſt ſpend 
In ſtudying to avoid, brings on thine End) 
Thou mnſt forego the deareſt Joys of Life, 
Leaye the warm Boſom of thy tender Wife, 
And all the much loy'd Off- ſpring of her Womb, 


All muſt be left, and all be loſt; 


NP Houſe, whoſe ſtately Structure ſo wauch coſt, * 


I F , 
Saw — 
— ——— — 


Boox II. 
chall-not afford 
Room for the ſtinking Carcaſs of its Lord. a 
of all thy pleaſant Gardens, Grots and Bowers, 3 
Thy coſtly Fruit, thy far-ferch'd * and Flowers, 


ORA yp 


To wither with thee in the Grave, 
The reſt ſhall live and flouriſh, to upbraid 
Their Tranſitory Maſter dead. | | 2 


Nought ſhalt thou fave, 2 {8 
| Unleſs a Sprig of Roſemary thou EY My . | 


Pg IV. 

THEN ſhall thy long expeRing Heir 
A joyful Mourning wear, ; 
And riot in the Waſte of that Eftate 
Which thou haſt taken ſo much Pains to get: 
All thy hid Stores he ſhall unfold, 
And ſet at large. thy Captiv'd Gold. 
e precious Wine condemn d by thee 

vaults and Priſons, ſhall again be free, 5 

Buried alive tho now it lies, _ : 
Again't ſhall riſe, - 8 3 | 
Again its ſparkling Surface Grow, 6 Pkg 

And free as Element, profuſely flow, 
wich ſuch choice Food he ſhall ſer forth his Feaſts, 

That Cardinals ſhall wiſh to be his Gueſts: 

And pamper'd Prelates ſee - 
| Themlelyes out-done-in'LUXURY, * 


. 
* 
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ODE XIV. 
In the Second Part of Miſcellany Poems, Page 96. 


I. 
A” Friend, the poſting Yeats how faſt they fly ! 
Nor can the ſtricteſt Piety 
Defer encroaching Age, 
Or Death's reſiſtleſs Rage; ; 
If you each Day 
A Hecatomb of Bulls mo- d Nay, 
The ſmoaking Hoſt cou'd not ſubdue 
The Tyrant to be kind to you, 
From GERYoN's Head he ſnatch'd the _rtipple crown, 
Into th' Infernal Lake the Monarch tumbl d dowh, 
The Prince and Peaſant of this World muſt. be 
Thus waſted to By. CES PEA 
WL Ra . 9 5 8 . 
lt ee * gf = 
Ix vain na Wars are Mortals is free, 
Or the rough Storms of the tempeſtuous Sea. 
In vain they take ſuch care 
To ſhield their Bodies from Autumnal Air, 
- Diſmal Cocvrus they muſt ferry o'er, 
Whoſe languid Stream moves dully by the Shore; 
And in their Paſſage we ſhall ſee 
Of Tortur'd Ghoſts the various Miſery. 
. 
uv ſtately Houſe, thy pleaſing Wife, 


And Children (Bleſſings dear as Life) 


=. II. 


Muſt all be left, nor ſhalt thou have 

Of all thy grafted Plants one Tree, 

Unleſs the diſmal CyrRESss follow thee, 
The ſhort liv*'d Lord of all, to thy cold Grave. 
5 But the impriſon'd Bux ux D* 

The jolly Heir ſhall ſtrait ſet free. 
Releasd from Lock, and Key, the ſparkling Wine 
Shall low, and make the drunken Pay EMENT ſhine. 


II 


22 


55575 


ODE XV. 
Initated by Met. CHE TWOOD., 


Jam pauca Aratro 133 Sc. 
1 Printed in the firſt Part of Miſcellany Poems, pag. 179. 
I. 
HE N this unwicldly/ factious Town. _ 
'To ſuch. prodigious Bulk is grown, | 
It on whole Countries ſtands, and now 
Land will be wanting for the Plow. 
Thoſe Remnants too the Boors forſake, 
kirk muſt the Nations undertake. 
in a PLaGve the Fields ſhall deſart lye, © 
[hulk all Men to the mighty PEsT-Hovse fly. 


ir, 


II. 
Ix any Tree is to be ſeen; 
"Tis Myrtle, Bays, and Ever-green; 
Lime-trees, and Plane, for Pleaſure mag 
Which for their Fruit bear only Suave. 
G 5 e JZuch 
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Such as do Female Men content; 
With Uſeleſs Shew and Barren Scent. 
The BRx1T1SH OAK will ſhortly be as rare, 
As ORANGE-TREES here once, or CADARS were. 


III. 
Nor by theſe Arts, my Maſters, ſure, 
Jour Fathers did thoſe Lands procure; 
They preferr'd Uſe to empty Shew, 
No ſoft' ning FRENcH Refinements knew. 
Themſelves, their Houſe, their Table, plain 
Noble, and richly clad their Train. 
Temp'rance did Health without Phyſicians keep, 
And LaBour crowd hard Beds with eaſie Sleep. 
=} IV. ; 
To th' Publick rich, in private poor, 
Th' EXCHEQUER held their greateſt Stor 
They did adorn their Native Place | 
With Structures, which their Heirs defact 
They in large Palaces did dwell, 
Which we to UNDERTAKERS ſell. 
Stately CATHEDRALS they did found, 
Whoſe Ruins. now deform-the Ground: 
Churches and Colleges, endow'd with Lands, 
Whoſe poor Remains fear Sacrilegious Hands. 


2 
4:68 
or 


K I. Moos II. i ORA GE 79 


ec better 
„DE NN. ny” 
By Mr. O T W. A * | 


— 


new. 


plain Otium Dives rogat, Ec. 


Printed in the Firſt Part of Miſcellany Poems. Page AQ > 


N Storms, when Clouds the Moon do hide, 
| And no kind Stars the Pilot guide, 

chew me at Sea the Boldeſt there, 

Who- does not wiſh for Quiet here. 


For Quiet (Friend) the Soldier fights, 
Bears Weary Marches. Sleepleſs Nights; 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 

Which can't be bought with Hills of Gold. 


81 NCE Wealth and Power too weak we find 

To quell the Tumults of the Mind; 

Or from the Monarch's Roofs of State, 3 
Drive thence the Cares that round him wait! 


HA the Man with little bleſt! 55 
Of what his Father left, poſſeſt: 


No baſe Deſires corrupt his Head, 
No Fears diſturb bis in his Bed. 


WHrar then in Life, which ſoon muſt end, 
Can all our vain Deſigns intend? 


* - 


80 "= 0 RA 0 E. Bec 


From Shore to Shore why mould we run, 
— none his tireſom Self can un? 


Fo x baneful Care will ſtill prevail, 
And overtake us under Sail, 


will dodge the Great Man's Train behind, 
Out- run the Roe, —_ the Wind. 


IF then thy Soul meien to day, 
Drive far to-Morrow's Cares away: 


In Laughter let them all be drown'd: 


No Perfect Good is to be found. 


ONE Mortal feels Fate's ſudden Blow, 
Another's ling'ring Death comes flow : 
And what of Life they take from thee, 
The Gods may give to puniſh me. 


Ty Portion is a Wealthy Stock, 
A Fertil Glebe, a Fruitful Flock, 
Horſes and Chariots for thy Eaſe, 
Rich Robes to deck and make thee pleaſe. 


For me a little Cell I chuſe, 
Fit for my Mind, fit for my Muſe. 


Which ſoft Content does beſt adorn, 


Shunning the Knaves and Fools I ſcorn. 
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ODE XVI. 8 2 18 


In the Fourth Miſcellany, Pag. 209. 7 | | 
HEN ſtormy Winds begin to rife, 5 \ | 
} And Moon and stars do diſappear ; Noe b | 
Then to the Gods the Seaman cries, . | | | 
Wiſhing himſelf at Quiet here. 85 — ' 
- 3 


For Peace the Soldier takes up Arms. 
For Peace he boldly ventures Life: 

por that he follows War's Alarms, 
Hoping to gain by Toil and Strife. 

26 WS! 

THAT Quiet and Content of Mind, 
Which is not to be bought or fold; 

Quiet, which none as yet cou'd find 

In Heaps of Jewels or of Gold. 


# 85 IV. 

For neither can Wealth, Pow'r, or State Es 
Of Courtiers, or of Guards the Rut. 1 

Or gilded Roof, or brazen Gate, | þ 
The Troubles of the Mind keep out. + 


. V. 
Taar Man alone is happy here, 
4 Whoſe Al. L. will juſt himſelf maintain; 
His Sleep is not diſturb'd with Fear, 
Or broke with ſordid Thirſt of Gain. 
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VI. 
THEN why do we, ſince Life's ſo ſhort, 
Lay our Deſigns for what's to come? 
Why to another Air reſort, 
Forſaking this our native Home? 


VII. 


FTROUBL E will at our Heels be ſtill, 


Swift as the Roe-Buck, or the Wind: 
"Twill follow us againſt our Will, 
For none can leave himſelf behind. 


VIIL 


. Wnar does our Wand'ring then avail, 


Care will not be forgot or loſt ; 
*Twill reach us tho? we're under ſail; 
And find us on another Coaſt, 
i | IX, 
Max, with his preſent State content, 
Show'd leave to Providence the reſt: 
Viing the time well Heay'n has lent, 
For no one's here entirely bleſt. 


X. 


ACHILLES yielding ſoon to Fate 


Was ſnatch'd from off his mortal Stage, 
TYPHoN enjoy'd a longer Date, 
And labour'd under ling' ring Age. 


XI. 
So, if it pleaſe the Fates, you may 
Reſign your Soul to ſudden Death; 
Whilſt I, perhaps, behind muſt ſtay, 
| To breathe a longer ſhare of Breath. 


XII. 
ov 4 you daily do behold 
your thriving Flocks, and fr uitfui Land; 
hat bounteous Fortune has beſtowꝰ'd 
on you, with no Penurious Hand. 


| 1 
litle Country Seat by Heaven 
Is what's allotted unto me: 
Genius to the Gods have given, 
Not quite averſe to Poetry: ; 
nd a firm ſteady Soul, that is aboyc 
er the Vulgar's Hatred, or their Love. 


cee Aden aa 


ODE XVI 


In the Sixth Miſcellany, Page 500. © 


m_—_— 
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F, © 
NDUL GENT Quiet! Pow'r ſerene, 
Mother of Peace, and Joy, and Love! * 
ay, thou calm propitious Queen, 
Say in what ſolitary Grove, 
Vithin what Rock or Winding VI 
human Eyes unſeen, 
e ſome retreated David doſt thou dwell ? 
Aud why, IIluſive Goddeſs! why, 
hen we thy Manſion wou'd ſurround, 


y doft thou lead us thro? enchanted Ground, 
You: 


II. TH E 


mitated in Paraphraſe by Mr. J. Hug hs. 


To mock our vain Reſearch, and from our Wiſhes fly? | 
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IL — 
THE wand'ring Sailors, pale with Fear, 
For thee the Gods implore, 
When the tempeſtuous Sea runs high, 
And when, thro? all the dark benighted Sky, 
No friendly Moon or Stars appear 
To guide their Steerage to the Shore: 
For thee the weary Soldier prays, 
Furious in Fight the Sons of FRRACR, 
And MEDEs, that wear Majeſtick by their Side 
A full charg'd Quiver's decent Pride, | 
Gladly with thee would paſs inglorious Days, 
Renounce the Warrior's tempting, Praiſe, 
And buy thee, if thou might be ſold, 
With Gems, and Purple Veſts, and Stores of plunderd Gold. 


III. 
B ur inder boundleſs Wealth, nor Guards that wait 
Around the Conſul's Honour'd Gate, 
Nor Anti-Chambers with Attendants fill'd, 
The Mind's unhappy Tumults can abate; 
Or baniſh ſullen Cares, that fly 
Acroſs the gilded Rooms of State, 
And their foul Neſts like Swallows, build 
Cloſe to the Palace Rogfs and Tow'rs that pierce the Sky, 
Much leſs will Nature's modeſt Wants ſupply, 
And happier lives the homely Swain, 
Who, in ſome Cottage, far from Noiſe, 
His feiv Paternal Goods enjoys, 
Nor knows the ſordid Luſt of Gain, 
Nor with Fear's tormenting Pain 
His hovering Sleeps — 


IV. 
Vain Man! That in a narrow Space 


At endleſs Game projects the daring Spear! 
For ſhort is Life's uncertain Race; 


- 


en Ein. Ho RACE. 


Then why, capricious Mortal ! why, 

poſt thou for Happineſs repair 

To Diſtant Climates, and a Foreign Air? 
Fool, from thy ſelf thou can'ſt not fly, 

Thy ſelf, the Source of all thy Care. 

$0 flies the wounded Stag, provok'd with Pain, 

zounds o'er the ſpacious Downs in vain; 

The Feather'd Torment ſticks within his Side, 

And from the ſinarting Wound a purple Tide | | 
Marks all his way with — and 8 the ug Plain, | 


| 24d Lot 
zur ſwifter far is execrable Care 
Than Stags, or Winds that thro* the Skies 
Thick driving Snows, and gather'd Tempeſts bear; 
Purſuing Care the failing Ship out-flies, 
Climbs the tall Veſſel's painted Sides; 

Nor leaves arm'd Squadrons in the Field, | 
u with the Marching Horſemen rides, (Places yield, 
And dwells alike in Courts and Camps, and makes all 

VI. 
ru E N ſince no o State's com pleatly bleſt, 
Let's learn the Bitter to alla AD 
With gentle Mirth, and wiſely gay 
Hoy at leaſt the preſent. Day, > 
And leave to Fate the, reſt. '7 'Z 3 
Nor with vain Fear of Ius to come 
Anticipate th* appointed Doom. 
Soon did ACHILLES quit the Stage, 
That Hero fell by ſudden Death, 
hilſt TyrHo to a tedious GY Age 
Drew his protracted Breath. 

And thus, old partial Time, my Friend, 
Perhaps unask'd to worthleſs me : 
Thoſe Hours of lengthen'd Life may lend, 
Which hell refuſe to thee. | 


H f VII. Tur r 


oe E. Boox II. 
| VII. 
Tux ſhining wealth and 1 vn dumm 
And all thy fruitful Felds around 

Unnumber'd Herds of Cattle ſtray. 

Thy harneſs'd Steeds with {prightly Voice 

i Make neighb'ring Vales and Hills rejoyce, 3 way! 
Whilſt ſmoothly thy gay Chariot flies o'er the ſwiſt 

To. me the Stars, with leſs Profuſion kind, 


An humble Fortune have aflign'd, 


And no untuneful LyN ICR vein, 
But a fincere contented Mind | 
That can the vile malignant Crowd diſdain 
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. ty uu CO WLEY. 


on iProfunum Vulgus, Bc. 
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Printed iu 36; ComLir's Poems, i in been rag 751. 
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= het Font 2=7 ENCE, ye Profane, I hate you all, 
1 100 _—_— Both the Great, Vulgar and the Small. 
H To * Minds, which yet their 5 
| (Whitenefs hol 
FS — 9 Nor yet difcolonrd with the Love of Gold. 
(That Jaundice of the Soul. 
Which makes it look ſo gilded and 1 fond), 3 
To you, ye very few, theſe Truths I tell! — 
The Muſe inſpires my Song, hark, and obſerve it well. =_ 
H 2 85 I. W {i 
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The meaneft Country Cottages; 


7 The HALCYoN SLEEP will never build his Neft 
In any Stormy Breaſt: 


II. 
W look on Men, and wonder at ſuch Odds, 
AIuwirxt things that were the ſame by Birth; 
We look on Kings as Giants of the Earth; 
Theſe Giants are but Pigmies to the Gods. 
The humbleſt Buſn, and proudeſt Oak, a | 
| Are but of equal Proof againſt the Thunder-ſtroke Ml 
Beauty, and Strength, and Wit, and Wealth, and Pow'r, D 
Haye their ſhort flouriſhing Hour; ET 
- And to ſee themſelyes and ſivile; 
And joy in their Pre-eminence a while; 
Ev'n ſo, in the ſame Land 
Poor Weeds. rich Corn, gay Flower, rake 
| (ſtand 
rt Death mows down all with an n 
(Hand.) 
As all yon Men, whom Greatneſs doth ſo pleaſe, 
Ye feaſt, 1 fear, like DAMOCLES, 
If you your Eyes cou'd npwards move, 
(But you (I fear) think nothing is above) 
You wou'd perceive by what a little Thread 
The Sword ſtill hangs over your Head. 
No Tide of Wine would drown your Cares, 
No Mirth or Muſick. oyer-noiſe your Fears; 
The Fear of Death would you fo watchful keep, 
As not t'admit the Image of it, SLEEP. 


IV. 
5 L E E vis a God too proud to wait on Palaces, 
And yet ſo humble too, as not to ſcorn 


This Poppy grows among the Corn. 
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Tis not enough that he does find 


i Clouds and Darkneſs in their Mind; | 
AI not enough, he muſt find Quiet to. F 
xd 


oke. rar Man who in all Wiſhes he does make, 
”r, Does only Nature's Counſel take : 
That wiſe and happy Man will neyer fear | 
The evil Aſpects of the Tear, 

Nor tremble though Two Comets ſhou'd appear: = 
He does not look in ALMANACKS, to ſee | Rs 1 | 
Wherher he fortunat ſhall be: : | 1 
let MARS and SATURN in the Heavens conjoin, 
And what they pleaſe againſt the World deſign, 

$0 * within him mine. | 


* 


Ir of your Pleaſures and Defires no End be b = 
God to-your Cares and Fears will ſer no bound. _- 
What wou'd content you? Who can tell? 
le fear ſo much to loſe what you have got, 
As if you lik'd it well; | 
Te ftrive for more, as if ye lik'd it not. 
Go level Hills, and fill up Seas“ | 
Spare nought that may your wanton Fancy pleaſe. 
But, truſt me, when you've done all this, g 
Much wü be a il and much wil be undd | 


. Aud learn the Gripes of Poverty to bear; 
Let him well-skill.d, the Horſe and Spear command, 
So ſhall the bart” rous PARTHIANS dread his Hand: 
Let him, uuſtelter d lye ou. naked Ground. 

8 And bravely Puſh where threat uing Danger's found; 
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ODE Ib - | | 
Tranlated * Mr. J. B. 


New Printed bedr 


RTE ND 2 let the hardy Tenth be train'd in War, 


From hoſtile Walls in heat | of Battle ſeen 
By the ripe Virgin, and the Tyrant's Queen; 
Thus in deſpairing Sighs they will bewail; 
Grant, Preſervation may o'er Rage prevail. 
And that the Royal Spouſe, in War, uns kill, 
May nos provoke. that Lyon ef the Field, 
Whoſe bloody Ardour ſo. tranſcendent grows, 
He cuts his way thro Crowds of Slanghterd Foes - 
Sweet, and meſt glorious are thoſe Pangs of Death, 
FF hen for our Country we reſign our Breath, 
With ſwifteſt ſpeed Fate follows him that flies, 
And by baſe Wounds behind the Coward dies. 
True Sous of Virtue mean Repulſe diſdain,” 
Nor does their {ining Honour find one Stainz 
Heir glorious Minds are ſo ſecurely great, 
They neither ſmell, nor ſink at turns of State. 
Virtue, to thoſe, who ne er deſerve to Die, 


Diſcleſing Scenes of Immortality, 


ns vulgar Crowds, and ſpurns this humid Clay, 
nd on Swift Wing takes to the Skies her way. 

4 ſure Reward attends the faithful Mind 

whoſe reeluſes Secrets ate confin'd, 1 
That treach rous Man, whoſe ſeoffing Tongue 6 erg, 
Cekks's myſterious Rights, and ſacred m__— 4 
ith Hatred, his loath d Preſence T'd refrain, 8 

o ſronld one Houſe or Ship us two contain, 

he Righteous often feel the Stroke of Heav'n, 

1d ſhare the Fate that to the Wicked's gin; 

The Vengeance limps, fhe feill will keep in ſight, 

hd ſeldom fails t overtake the „ fight. 


„sees 


O D FE,. III. 


Ii tated. 


7. 


By WILLIAM Wa BD 


Hun S tenacem propyſt Virum, e &. 


Printed h J. Tons ON ju Tale 


5 3 | 

HE Man that's reſolute and Iuſt, 
Firm to his Principles and Truft,. 

Nor Hopes nor Fears can blind; 

o Paſſions his Deſigns controul, 

ot, Love, that Tyrant of the Soul, 

Can ſhake his ſteady Mind. 
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II. 
Nox Parties for Revenge 3 
Nor Threat nings of a Court enrag d. 
Nor Storms where Fleets deſpair: 
Not Thunder pointed at his Head; . 
The ſhatter'd World may ſtrike him dead. 
Not touch his Soul with Fear. 


N. 
FER o M this the GREC1an Glory roſs 
By this the Romans aw'd their Foes: 
Of this their Poets ſing. 
. Theſe were the Paths their Heroes trod, 
Theſe Acts made HEeRCUL Es a God; 
And Great NAss Au a — 


FI RM on the rolling Deck he ſtood; 
Vnmov'd, beheld the breaking Flood, 
Which black' ning Storms combin'd: 
Virtme, he cry*d, will force its way: 

The Wind may for a while delay, 

Not alter our Deſign. 


s £ 


WES 
7 HE Men whom Selfiſh Hopes _ 
or Vanity allures to Fame, As 
May be to Fears betray d- 
But here, a Church for Succour flies, 

Toſulted Law expiring fie s, 
And loudly calls for Aid. 
f x | 7 hs nke 

E BRITONS, yes, with ardent Zeal, © 
I come the Wounded Heart to Heh ines heb 
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n. Wonnding Hand to bend: 
fre Tools of Arbitrary Sway, 


ind Priefis like Locuſts, ſcout - away 
Before the We ern Wind. 


VII. 
LA W ſhall again her Force reſume, 
gion clear d from Clouds of ROME, 
With brighter Rays advance. 

ke BRITISH Fleet ſhall rule the Deep, 


e BRITISH Tonth, as rousd fen Sleep, 
ute Terror into FRANC E. 


VIII. 
NOR ral theſe Promiſes of Fate 
limited to my ſhort Date, | 
When I from Cares withdraw : 
il call the BRITISH Sceptre ſtand, 
 fourijh in a Female Hand, 
{ud to Maukind give Law. 


„ IX. 

PH E ſhall Domeſtick Foes unite, 
urcs beneath her Flags ſhall fights 
hile Armies drag her Chain: 

full off 1 T A I. v reſtore, - 

nate th Imperial Eagle ſoars 

ud give a King to S AIN. 


| | X. 

UT know, theſe Promiſes are given, 
e great Rewards Imperial Heaven 
er on theſe Terms decree 3 

ſrictly puniſhing Mens Faults, 


8 er their Conſeiences and Thoughts 
tf ablolurely free. 
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LET no faſſt Politicts confine, _ 
Ez narrow Bonds, your daft Defipe 

To make Mankind mite; - 
Nor think it & Sufficient C auſe 
To puniſh Men by penal Laws, 

For net believing _ 


XII. 
Ro N E, whoſe blind Zeal deſtroys Manking; 
RoME's Sons ſhall your Compaſſion find, 
IF ho ne er Compaſſion knew. EE 
By nobler Actions theirs condemn : 
For what has been reproach'd in them, 
Can ne er be prais'd in you. 


Ar 
Tn x SN subjects ſitit not with the Lyre ; 
Muſe! To what height doſt thou aſpire > 
Pretending to rehearſe 
The Thoughts of God, and Godlike Kings, 
Ceaſe, ceaſe to lefſen lofty things, 
By Mean Ignoble Verſe. 


$3 
Te: 


* 
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LE 
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DDE | 


In the Sixth Miſelloy, Page 26. 

HE Man reſoly'd, and ſteady to M... N | 
Inflexible to 111, and obſtinately juſt, | 

y the rude Rabble's Inſolence deſpiſe, 


heir ſenſeleſs Clamours, and tumultuous Cries; 

The Tyrant's Fierceneſs he beguiles, 2 | | 
id the ſtern Bro, and the harſh Voice defies, | | |: 
ad with ſuperior Greatneſs ſmiles. | h | =_ 


u the rough Whirlwind, that deforms 
kid's black Gulf, and vexes it with Storms, | . 
e ſtubborn Virtue of his Soul can move; | = 
a the red Arm of angry Fove, 8 | B 
That flings the Thunder from the Sky, 


4nd gives it Rage to toar, and Swength to fly. 


old the whole Frame of Nature round him break, 
u Ruin and Confuſion hurłd, = 
unconcern'd, wou'd hear the mighty Crack, e it 
And ſtand ſecure amidſt a Falling World. | o 


ch were the Godlike Arts that led 
bright Pollux to the bleſt Abedes.; 
ich did for great Alcides plead, 

ind gain d Place among the Gods: | . it 
ſhere now Angriſtws, mix'd with Heroes, lies, | 
d to his Lips the Nectar Bowl applies: | 

tuby Lips the purple Tincture ſhew, 
with immortal Stains divinely glow. 


Ov 
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By Arts like theſe did young Lræ us riſe, 
His Tygers drew him to the Skies, 
Wild from the Deſart, and unbroke; 4 
In vain they foam'd, in vain they ftar'd, _ 
In vain their Eyes with Fury glar'd, | 
He tam'd *em to the Laſh, and bent em to the Yoke. 


Such were the Paths that Rome's great Founder trod, 
When in a Whirlwind ſnatch'd on high, 
He ſhook off dull Mortality, 

And loſt the Monarch in the God. 

Bright Juno then her awful 'Silence broke, 

And thus th aſſembled Deities beſpoke. 


Trey, fays the Goddeſs, perjar d Troy has. felt | 
The dire Effefs of her proud Tyrant's Guilt; + 
The tow'ring Pile and ſoft Abodes, 
Wald by the Hands of ſervile Gods, 
Now ſpreads its Ruins all aronnd, by 
And lyes inglorious on the Ground, 
And Umpire partial and unjuſt, 
And a lewd Woman's impious Luſt, 
Lay heavy 0 on her Head, and ſunk ber to the Def. 


Snce falſe LaomeD nth Tyrannich Sway, 
| That durſt defraud the Immortals of their Pay, 
Her Guardian Gods renounc d their Patronage 3 
Nor wou'd the fierce invading Foe repell: 
To my Reſentments, and MINERVA's Rage, 
The gnilty King, and the whole People fell. 
And now the long protracted Wars are 0* er, 
The ſoft Adulterer ſhines no more ; 
No more does HECTOR's Force the TROJANS ſeicld; 8 
That drove whole Armies back, and ſingly clear d the Field. 


My 
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7 Vengeance ſated, I at length reflen 
„ Mars his Off- ſpring of the TRoJan Line: 
Advanc d to God-head let him riſe, 


Aud take his Station in the Skies; | | | 14 1 
There entertain his raviſh'd Sight | T8 
With Scenes of Glory, Fields of Light 5 i 
af with the Gods immortal Wine, . . - 1 b 1 
Aud ſee adoring Nations crowd his Shrine. 1 


THE Thin Remains of TRor's afflied. Hoſt, 

In diſtant Realms may Seats unenuy d find, 

{ud flouriſh on a Foreign Coaſt ; 

E far be ROME from TROY diq̃oin " | | 2 

Remo by Seas from the diſaſtrous Shore, 4 

ly endleſs Billows riſe between, and Storms eee raar 8 4 

il let the cavſt derefied Place, 5 | 

Wie: PRIAM Hes, and PRIAM's faithleſs Ro 

be cover d oer with Weeds, and hid in Graſs. 

Tire let the wanton Flocks unngnarded fray; ; | 

r while the lonely Shepherd ſings, | 3 

dnidft the mighty Ruins play, 3 | 5 ö if 
| 


dud frisk en the Tomb of . 


b Ar Tyrants there, and all tie Savage Kind, 
l ſolitary Haunts and filent Deſarts find, | : 7 
j jhomy Vaults, and Noobs of Palaces, | 2 3 1 
n th unmoleſted Lyoneſs- a 8 £57 | 2 : 4 N : 
Her brindled Whelps ſecurely lay, | | | ! 4 
0r couch d, in dreadful Slumbers avaſte the b. | | = 
Wile TROY in Heaps of Ruin lyes, 

ROME and the ROMAN Capitol ſhall riſe; | 
Th' illuſtrious Exiles nnconfin'd, © | 3 
Shall triumph far and near, and rule Mantind. 


| 


IN vain the Sea's intruding "Tide 
EUROPE from AFRICK ſhall divide; 
1 Ane 


* 
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And part the ſever'd World in two. 
Turo AFRICK's Sands their Triumphs they ſhall ſoread, 


And the long Train of Vidtories purſue, - 
To NILE's yet undiſcover'd Head. 


Riches the hardy Soldier ſhall deſpiſe, 
And look on Gold with undeſiring Eyes; 
Nor the disbowell*'d Earth explore, 
In ſearch of the forbidden Ore ; 
Thoſe glittering Tlls conceaPd within the Mine, 
Shall lye untonch/d and innocently ſtine. 
To the laſt Bounds that Nature ſets, 
The piercing Colds and ſultry Heats, 
The Godlike Race ſhall ſpread their Arms; 
Now fill the Polar Circle with Alarms, 
Till Storms and Tempeſts their Purſuits confines 
Now ſweat for Conqueſt underneath the Line. 


THIS ouly Law the Vidor ſhall reſtrain, 
On theſe Conditions ſhall he reign ; 
If none his guilty Hand employ 
> To build again a Second TROY, 
If none the raſh Deſign purſue, 
Nor tempt the Vengeance of the Gods ane w. 


LCurſe there cleaves to the devoted Place, 
That ſhall the new Foundations raxe: 
GREECE ſhall in mutual Leagues conſpire b 
To ſtorm the riſing Town with Fire; 1 
And at their Army's Head my ſelf will ſhew 
What Juno, urg d to all. her Rage, can d. 


THRICE ſhowd APOLLO*s ſelf the City raiſe, 

And line it round w! th Walls of Braſs, 

Thrice ſtoud my Fav rite GREEK his Works confound, 

And hew the ſhining Fabric to the Ground: 
| 
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Tree ſhoreld her Captive Dames to GREECE returns 7 
And their dead Sons, and ſtlanghter'd Husbands monrn. - 


At 


— 


zur hold, my Muſe, forbear thy tow'ring Flight, 
Ner bring the Secrets of the Gods to Light, 

In vain wou'd thy preſumptuous Verſe 

Th Immortal Rhetorick rehearſe; / 
The mighty Strains, in Lyrick Numbers bound 
forget their Majeſty, and loſe their Sound. 


5 U F F F FF h 


ODE III. 


N honeſt Mind, to Virtue's Precepts true; 
Contemns the Fury of a lawleſs Crew ; 
firm as a Rock he to his Purpoſe ſtands, 
and thinks a Tyrant's Frowns as weak as his Commander 
Him loudeſt Storms can't from his Centre move, 
He braves th* Almighty Thunder ev'n of Jove, 
Fall the Heay'nly Orbs confus'dly hurl'd, 
Should daſh in. Pieces, and ſhould cruſh the World; 
Undaunted, he the mighty Craſh would hear, 
Nor in his Breaſt admit a Thought of Fear. 


N 


PoLLUxX and wand'ring HERCULES of old, 
Were, by ſuch Acts, among the Gods enroll'd. 
kvevsTvs thus the ſhining Powers poſleſs'd, 
By all th' immortal Deities. careſs'd :. 
He ſhares with them in their Ætherial Feaſts, 
And quaffs bright Nectar with the Heav'nly Gueſts, 
This was the Path the frisking Tygers trod, 
Dragging the Car that bore the jolly God, h = 
T. Who fix d in Heaven his. Crown and his Abode. 1 
1 2 RoMULug 9 


Her mighty Name to Shores wit hotit an End: ; | 
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And ſcap'd the Woes of gloomy A4cheron. 

In Virtne's rugged Road he took his Way, 
And gain'd the Manſions of Eternal Day; 
For him ev'n Juno's ſelf pronounc'd a Word, 
Grateful to all th Atherial Council- Board. 


O 1L10N, IL10N, I with Tranſport view 

-The Fall of all thy wicked periny'd Crew 
PALLAS and I have born a rankling Grudge 

To that curſt Shepherd, that inceſtuons Judge: 
Nay, even LAOME DON his Geds betray'd, 

And baſely broke the ſolemn Oath he made. 

But now the painted Strumtet and her Gueſt 

No more are in their Pomp und Jewels dreſt; 

No more is RECTOR licens d to deſtroy, 

To ſlay the GREEKS, and ſave his perjurd Troy. 
PRIAM 7s now become an empty Ghoſt ; 

Doom d, with his Horſe, to tread the Burning Coaſt : 
The God of Battle now has ceas'd to' roar, 


And I, the Seen of Heaven, purſue my Hate no more. 


J now the Trojan Prieſteſs* Son will give 

Back to his warlike Sire; and let him live 

In lucid Bow'rs, and give him leave to uſe 
AMBROSIA, aud the NrcrAk's heav'uly Juice; 
To be iuroll d in theſe ſerene Abodes, 

Aud wear the eaſy Order of the Gods : 

Tn this bleſt State I graut him to remain, 
While TRoy from RoME's divided by the Main; 
Whilſt ſavage Beaſts inſult the TR oJANH Tombs, 
And in their Caves unlade their pregnant Wombs. 
Let the exiPd TROJANS reign iu every Land, 
And let the Cap ITOL trinmphant ſtand, 

And all the tributary World command. 

Let auf Rome with ſeven refulgent Heads, 
Still keep her Congucſts o'er the dn] MED £5: 
With conquering Torror let ber Arms extend , 


Boox III. 
RomvLvs by Mars through this bleſt Path was 


hems 


n. Boon III. HORACE. 
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Where midland Seas divide the fruitful Soil, 

Frm EUROPE to the ſwelling Waves of NILE © 
Jet em be greater by deſpi ſing Gold, | 

Than digging it from forth its native Mould; 

Ty be the wicked Inſtrument of II.. 

Ia Sword and Ruin ev'ry Country fills 

That ſtrives to ſtop the Progreſs of her Arms 
Net ouly thoſe that ſultry S1R1US warms, 

Bat where the Fields in. endleſs Winters he, 

Voſe Froſts and Snows the Sun's bright Rays defy.. 
But yet on this Condition I decree 

Th warlike RoMAN's happy Deſtiny ; 

nat when they Univerſal Rule enjoy, 

They not preſume to raiſe their antient TRoY: 
Fir then all ugly Omens ſhall return, 
id TROY be built but once again to burn : 
EI my ſelf a Second War will move, 
In I, the Siſter, and the Wife of Jove. 
Fnog Bus Harp ſhould thrice erect a Wall, 

Ind all of Braſs, yet thrice that Work ſhould fall; 
it'd by my Fav rite ß REBKS; and thrice again 
The TROJAN Is7ves ſhould drag a Captive Chain, 


Und monrn their Children and their Hasbands ſlain. 


Bit whither would'ſt thou; ſoaring Muſe, afpire, 
atell the Counſels of the Heav'nly Choir? 
Alas! thou can'ſt nat ſtrain thy weakly Strings, 
o ing in humble Notes ſuch mighty Things. 

0 more the Secrets of the Gods relate, 
D7 Tongue's too feeble for a Task fo great. 


FOI 
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ODE VI. 
By Lord RH SCOM MON. 


Printed in the Firſt Part of Miſcellany Poems. Page 101, 


HOSE IIls your Anceſtors have done, 
RoMANS, are now become your own, 
And they will coſt you dear, 
Unleſs you ſoon repair 
The falling Temples, which the Gods provoke; 
And Statues ſully'd yet with ſacrilegious Smoke 


rropitious Heaven chat rais's your Fathers _ 

For humble grareful Piety 

{As it rewarded their Reſpect) 

Hath ſharply puniſh'd your Neglect, 

All Empires on the Gods depent*. 

Begun by their Command, at their Command they eri 
Let Crassvs* Ghoſt and La sIENus tell, 
How twice by Jove's Revenge out Legions fell, 

And with inſulting Wide, 
* ROMAR Spouls. the PARTHIAN Victors ride, | 


The SCYTHIAN and EGYPTIAN Scum: | 

Had almoſt ruin'd ROME; 

While our Seditious took their part, 
Fill'd each EGYPT LAN Sail, aud wing d each Scrriax Dar. 


4 
Tinta 


II. 
Fiſt, Thoſe flagitions Times 
(Pregnant with unknown Crimes) 
Conſpire to violate. the Nuptial Bed; 
from which polluted Head 


Infectious Streams of crowding Sins began, 
And thro' the ſpurious Breed and guilty Nation ran. 


Behold a ripe and melting -Maid, 
Bound Prentice to the wanton Trade; 
1. Jox1aNn Artiſts, at a mighty Price, 5 
ſtruct her in the Myſteries of Vice, 
wat Nets to ſpread, where ſubtle Baits to lay; 
lud with an carly Hand they form the temper'd Clay. 


Marry'd, their Leſſons ſhe improves, 

By Practice of Adult rous Loves, 

And ſcorn the common mean Deſign 

To take advantage of her Husband's wine; 
Or ſnatch in ſome dark Place, | 
A haſty illegitimate Embrace, 


No! the brib'd Husband knows of all, 
And bids her riſe when Lovers call: 
os Hither a Merchant from the Streights, 
Grown, wealthy. by forbidden Freights , 
Or City Cannibal repairs, ; 
Who feeds npon the Fleſh of Heirs : : 
Convenient Brutes/ whoſe tributary Flame 


Pays the full Price of Luſt, and * the ſlighted Shame 


That dy'd with PUNICK Blood the conquer” 


'Twas not the Spawn of ſuch as theſe, | 
'd Seas, 
rt, And quaſhed the ſtern Aacives; 
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Made the proud ASIAN Monarch feel | 
How weak his Gold was againſt EuRxor e's Steel. 


Forc'd ey'n dire. HANNIBAL to yield, 
And won the long diſputed World at ZaMa's. fatal Field. 


Bur Soldiers of a Ruſtick Mould, 
Rough, hardy, ſeaſon'd, manly, bold, 
Either they dug the ſtubborn Gronnd, | 
. Or thro hewn Woods. their weighty Strokes did found; 
And after the declining Sun: 
- Had chang'd the Shadows, and their Task wasdone, 
Home with their weary Team they took their way, 
And drown'd * Bowls the Labour of the Dax. 


i 


d 


Time ſenſibly all Things impairs, 

Our Fathers have been worſe than theirs, 

And we than ours; Next Age will ſee 

A Race more profligate than we | 

(With _ che Pains we take) have Skill enough to be. 
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s &SCTTTSCSSSSS 
} BÞ ODE VII. 
Imitated by Mr. ST EP NEY. 


I. | 
d; Ear MoL Lv, why ſo oft in Tears? 
Why all theſe Jealouſies and Fears, 
for thy bold Son of Thunder ? 
me Patience till we've conquer'd FRANC Ee 
Thy Cloſet ſnall be ſtor'd with NAx rs; 
le Ladies like ſuch Plunder. 


5 
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II. 
before ToUL oN thy Yoke-mate lyes, 
here all the live-long Night he ſighs 
For thee in lowſy Cabbin: 
And tho? the Captain's CHLOE cries,. 
Ts I, dear Bully, prithee viſe-—— 
He will not let the Drab in. 


| 3 

u ſhe, the cunning'ſt Jade alive, 

is 'Tis the ready way to thrive, 

by ſharing Female Bounties : | : if 
id, if he*l1 be but kind one Night, | | 7 | ; ; 
ie yows, He ſhall be dubb'd a Knight, 8 
When ſhe is made a Counteſs. 


Iv. | | 
hen tells of ſmooth young Pages whipp'd, 
mier d, and of their Liv'ries ſtripp'd, 

Who late to Peers belonging 5 


 wightly now compell'd to trudge | PR. 
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With Links, becauſe they would not drudge 
To ſave ther Ladies Longing- 


ED : V. 
Bur Vol the Eunuch cannot be 


A colder Cavalier than he, 
In all ſach Love-Adventures: 
Then pray do you, dear MoLLy take 
Some CHRISTIAN Care, and do not break 
Your Conjugal Indentures. 


VI. 
BuLL AIX Who does not BELLAIR know? 
The Wit, the Beauty, and the Beau, „ 


Gives out, He loves you dearly: | 
And many a Nymph attack'd with Sighs, 
And ſoft Impertinence and Noiſe, 

Full oft. has beat a Parley. 


| . 
Zur, pretty Turtle, when the Blade 
Shall come with am'rous Serenade, 
Soon from the Window rate him: 
But if Reproof will not prevail, 
And he perchance attempt to ſcale, 
Diſcharge the Jordau at him. 
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„ 
By my Lord R ATC LIFE 


In the Third Miſcellany, Firſt Edition. 


IL 


HILE Lwas Monarch of your Heart, = 
W Crown'd with a Love where none had SO 
Lach Mortal did with Envy die; 
No God but wiſh'd that he were I. 


* 


SHE. 8 
WHILE you ador'd no Charms but mine, | i: 
And vow'd that they did all out-ſhine; 
More celebrated was my Name 
Tan that af the bright GREcTan Dame. 


H E. 
CYLo E's FR Saint that I implore, , 
cnrox's the Goddeſs I adore ; 

Fat whom to dye the Gods I pray'd, 
If Fates wou'd ſpare the charming Maid. 


BE. - 
AMYNTAS is my Lover's Name, 

or whom I burn with mutual Flame; 
for whom I twice wou'd die with Joy, 
Fates wou'd ſpare the charming B o v. 


H E. 
Ir I once more ſhowd wear your Chain, I > 
ene eee 1 


1 


| — ä 3 * * 3 | —— — — 
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If baniſh CHL o from my Breaſt, | 
That you might there for on reſt, 


ABS 8 FF Cs 
Tr o he is charming as a God, 
Setene and gay, divinely good, 
You rough as Billows raging high, 
With you I'd chuſe to live and die. 


FF 
O DE IX. 


Never Printed before. + 


A DialoguebetweenHox ace and Ly ou 


| HORACE 
HILST J was welcome, and no dearer Lover 
His Arms about ſo white a Neck did filings 
I flouriſht, look'd as high, as any other, 1 2 
Was happy, bleſs above the PERSIAN Rive 


1 121. 
WHILST with another you fell not in Love, 
And yet I yielded not to CHLOE's Fame; 
I. flourijht highly, was renowr'd, above 
J oh * of the Mighty RoMAN Name. 


HORACE © - 
NO W CnHLos rules, CHLOE, hs Fate? 
Who Sings, and Plays ſo finely, muſt controul; 
OD! I cowd Dye, ſo that the Fates wowd ſpare 
NUNES the dear Remainder of ny Sorel. 
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box III. H O R AC E. 
LYDIA. 
TOR CALAITS, I burn, he's Young, and Fair, 
with mutual Flames he to my Arms does fly; 
t that the Fates the handſom Youth won d ſpare, 
0! I cod twice bow down the Head, and Dye. 


IT, 


HORACE 
307 what if Love returning now ſhou'd lay 
A ſtronger Toke, reſtraining each wild Rover ? : 
F faireſt CHLOE Hou d be put away, £1 
43 And ſlighted Lv 1 A come to her old Lover? - 


LI DIA. 
THO' he is fairer than the Morning Star, 
Thon Light as Cork, more Paſſionate than the Sea, 
Than ADRIA's Billows. which ſo furious are, : 
Tet won d I chnuſe to Live and Dye with thee. 


CHORUS. 8 
We L L Live, and Love, and Change no more, 
We'll Study all endearing Lover's Charms; W 
eli do, what none has done before, : 
Well Dye together in each other's 225 
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: Eꝛugliſb by another Ras F 
Printed in the Firſt Miſcellany, Page 114, 


> 2 HORA c E. f | 
HILE I remain'd the Darling of your Hear, 1 
And no encroaching Lover claim'd a Part; 
Unrival'd while my longing Arms 1 caſte | 5 
About your lovely Neck and ſlender Waſte,  * {( 8 
And you to every one but me were chaſte; 
Wn I ſcorn'd the lofty PRRSOIAN Monarch's State, 
5 And thought my ſelf more happy, and as great. 
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1 W RAIL E I enjoy'd you, and no fairer She 
Had ſtol'n your wand' ring Heart away from me; 
While CHLot ſeem'd not LyDIA to out-ſhine, 
Nor gain'd a Conqueſt that before was mine; 

- Not ROMAN IL 14 more renown'd I thought, 

f . 5 — God her ſweet Bey Hi 
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HORACE. 
NOW THRACIAN CHLoE has ſupply'd your Place, 
1 3 She charms me with her Muſick and her Face; 

ll © To fave her Life I with my own would part, 
And freely give it as I gave m7 Heart. 


2 1 "LDR \ 
1 FAIR CaLAls now, the ſweet MESSENIAN Boy. No 


— loves me, 1 him as * enjoy; - "0 


III Boox III. HO RACE. 111 
| by my dying he might longer live, i FOLR 
2 Id give Two Lives, if 1 had Two to give. 
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| 
H O R ACE. 
waar if kind VENvs ſhould our Hearts unite, | 
knd force us to adore that Love we flight. - 
fCat0E with her Golden Locks thonld yield. 
aud baniſh'd LyD1a ſhould regain the Field 2 


4 T D A. 

Ir 15 tho' you are cruel and end 
less to be truſted than the Seas or Wind; 
Tho' he ſo kind, ſo charming, and fo true; {3% 
3 wou d Lives. wou'd. dye with = 
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ODE + 
| Engl by Mr. D U * E 


— in the Fg 2 Page 1 12. 


HORACE. 
mpg I was. welcom to-your Heart, 
In which no happier Youth had part, 
And full of more prevailing Charms, h 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Arms, 4 
| fouriſh'd richer, and more bleſt t 
Than the great Monarch of the Eaſt, 


BG 7 D IA. : 
War LST 8 Soul with me was fill d, 
Not LTD IA did to CHLOE yield; | Ke 
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1 
' 25 LyDIA, the celebrated Name, 
$4 The only Theme of Verſe and Fame, a 
| ; I flouriſhed, more than ſhe renow nd. 
| OY Whoſe Godlike Son our Rome did found. 


| 2 HORACE. | 
Mx CHLot now, whom every Muſe, - 
Aud ev'ry Grace adorn, ſubdues; 
For whom I'd gladly dye, to fave 
Her dearer Beauties from the Grave, 
ED f 
M E lovely CALA Ts does fire | 
With mutual Flames of fierce Deſire; 
For whom I twice wou'd dye, to ſave 
Wis Youth more precious from the Grave. 


2 
Wu 4x if our former Loves return, 
And our firſt Fires again ſhou' d burn? 
If CLok's baniſt'd, to make way e 
For the forſaken Lyp1a? 


. _ > 
TR O he is ſhining as a Star, 
Conſtant and kind as he is fair; | 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea; 
Yet I would live, wou'd dye with thee. 
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le as Lightning, bright, and quick, and fierce. 


ud as that works ſometimes upon the Sword, 
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O D E XVI. 


Paraphraſed 'by Mr. COW L E 2 


Incliſam Danaen Turris Ahexea. 
Printed in Mr. Cowley's Poems in · Octavo, Page 759. 


To WE R of Braſs, one would have ſaid 
And Locks, and Bolts, and Iron Bars 
light have preſery'd one Innocent Maiden- head. 
he ſealous Father thought he well might * b 
U further jealous Care. . 
nd, as he walk'd, thimſelf alone he mird, 
othink how Venus? Arts he had beguild? 
And when he flept, his Reſt was deep: 
But Vexvs laughed, to ſee and hear him fleep: > 

She taught the am'rous JoVE | 

A magical Receipt in Love, 
hch arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd bim more, 
Wall his Thunder did, and his Almightyſhip before. 
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su E taught him Love's Elixir, by which Art 
8s Godhead into Gold he did convert; 

No Guards did then his Paſſage ſtay, 

He paſs'd with Eaſe, Gold was the Word; 


Id thro? Doors and Walls did pierce ; 


Melted the Maiden-head away. 


Ira in the ſecret OI where it lay. e 
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114 H ORACE. Book III. . 
The prudent MACEDONIAN King. 5 

To blow up Towns a Golden Mine did ſpring; | 
He broke thro' Gates with his Petarr, | r 

Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine tis of War; 1 
And Fleets and Armies follow it afar; 3 f 
The Enſign tis at Land; and 'tis the Seaman's Star. ls 
£ | 4855 i Ss 3) 
| £58 | III. 8 E 


LE T all the World Slaves to this Tyrant be; 
Creature to this diſguiſed Deity ; | 
Yet it ſhall never conquer me: RE T 
A Guard of Virtues will not let it. paſs, Hh U 
And Wiſdom is a Tow'r of ſtrofiger Braſs, 
The Muſes Laurel round my Temples ſpread 
4 - Poes from this Lightning's Force ſecure my Head 
1 Nor will 1 lift it up ſo high, 
| As in the violent Meteor's way to lye. a4 
Wealth for its Power do we honour and adore ? W (4 
| F things we hate, II Fate and Death, have more. 


' 4 D 


IV. 
FRoM Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Greats 


Tie ⁊aſt RERXEAN Army, I retreat; 
And to the ſmall Laconick Forces fly, 
Which hold the Streightz of Poverty. 
Cellars and Granaries in vain we fill 

With all the bounteous Summer's Store, 
If the Mind thirſt and hunger ſtill, 


The poor rich Man's emphatically-poor. | — 
Slave to the Things we too much prize, 
We Maſters grow of all that we deſpiſe. If 
a 3 | 

A Field of Corn, a Fountain, and a Wood; | 
Is all the Wealth by Nature underſtood, va 
; | | ” 
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Boox III. HORACE 115 
nne Monarch on whom fertile NI LEH beſtows: 2 
All which that grateful Earth can bear, „ be; 

peceiyes himſelf, if he ſuppole : # 
That more than this falls. co his ſhare, 
Whatever an Eſtate does. beyond this afford, 
b not 4 Rent paid to the Lord: | 72 27 
jut is a Tax illegal and unjuſt, - 
Hacted from it by the Tyrant Luser. 2 
Much will always nothing be, 
To him who much defires. Thrice happy he, 
To whom the wile Indulgency of Heav'n, 
an ſparing Hand, but juſt enough, has given. 
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Part of the 29%þ ODE, hl at - 


Prudens Futuri 2 Exitum, f 
Ge. 57 4 * | 0 
* the Second Miſcellany, Page 233. * 
T HE wary Gods lock up. in Cells of Night 75 | ? | 
Future Events, and laugh at Mortals here. x + nl 
If they to pry into em take Delight, "7 
If they too much preſume, or too much fear. \ 
O Man! For thy ſhort Time below, 


Enjoy thy ſelf, and what the Gods beſtow : 


Unequal Fortunes here below are ſhar d. __ 
be compar'd:. >< .=* 


Life to a River's oy 18 


Without an angry s or Wave, 
From the Spring- head 
It gently glides to the Ocean, its Grave: 
Then unawar es, upon a ſudden Rain, 
It madly overflows the neighbouring Plain: 
It plows up beauteouz Ranks 
Of Trees, that ſhaded and adorn'd its ; Banks; 
Overturns Houſes, Bridges, Rocks, 
' Drowns Shepherds and their Flocks : 
Horror and Death rage all the valley o'er, 
The Foreſts trenible, and the Monntains roar. 
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Part of the 29th" ODE Ader at 
Fortuna Sævo læta Negotio, &c. 


Nr TUNE, made up of Toys and 8 


That common Jade, that has not comiion Scnſe; 
Baut fond of Bus'neſs, inſolently dares 
| - -— Pretend to rule, and ſpoils the World's Affairs: 
= - She, Aluttring up and down, ther Fayours'throws 
on the Nexr Met, not minding what ſhe does, 
Nor why, nor whom ſhe helps or injures, knows... | 
Sometimes ſhe ſmiles, then like- a Fury raves, 
And ſeldom truly loves, but Fools or Knaves. 
Let her love whom ſhe pleaſe, I ſcorn to wo W 
= Whilſt the ſtays with me, III be civil to her; 3 
7 But if ſhe offers once to move her Wings, 
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5 By the late je Duke of Buc rena, 
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Book III. 
And arm'd with Virtue, will more glorious ſtand, 
Than if the Bitch ſtill bow'd at my Command. 
Ill marry Honeſty, tho? neer ſo poor, | 
Rather than follow ſuch a All: blind W hore. 


— 


83 75878885 


285 PEE ESD 9 — 92 — * 


O 2 E XXIX. 


garap bras 4 in pindarique ert; 
: Mr. DRTDEN 5 


herb 4 to the Right yp 
LAWRENCE. E * 
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5 the Second Part of A ela Path. pag. 75. 


. I. > 
Daene of ah antient 1 3 
That long. the Tu scAN Scepter ſway d, 
Make haſte to meet the generous Wine, 
Whoſe Piercing is for thee delay'd: 
The roſy Wreath is ready made ö 
And Artful Hands prepare 


The fragrant SYRIANOyl, that tat perfume thy Hai, | 


„ „„ i 
WHEN the Wine ſparkles from afar,r 
And the well-natur'd Friend cries, Come aways 
Make haſte, and leave hy Bus'nefs and thy Care, 25 


No mortal Iur reſt can be worth thy Stay. = 


NL LEAVE 


III. 
. gte fra white hy fy enn e, 
And, to be great indeed, forget 
The nauſcous Pleaſures of the Great: ä 
Make hafte and come: 
Come and forſake thy eloying store; 
Thy Turret that ſurveys, from high, 
The Smoke, and Wealth, and Noiſe of RoME ; 3 
And all the buſie Pageantry 


That Wiſe-Men ſcorn, and fools. adore: > (Poo 
Come, give thy Soul a looſe. and taſte the Pleaſures of the 


IV. 
| SOMETIMES tis grateful to the Rich to try 
A ſhort Viciffitude, a Fit of Poverty: | 
A favoury Diſh, a homely Treat, 
Where all is plain, where all is neat? 
Without the Stately Spacious Room, 7 
The PRRSTIAN Carpet, or the TYRIAN Loot, 
Clear up the cloudy Foreheads of the Greatz 
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V. 

122 sun is in the Lrox mounted kighs 

FFF ICE 

| \Barks from afarz— »-- 
And with his ſultry Breath infefts the Skys + 

the Ground below i is parch'd, the Heay'ns Gore ns fi 

The Shepherd drives his fainting Flock 
Beneath the Covert of a Rock; ' 


And ſeeks refreſhing Riv lets nigh: 
5 The Sylyans to their Shades retire, k H 
| Thoſe very Shades aud Streams New Shades and | Ie 


(Streams require; He 


| Andanracooling Breeze of Windto fan the raging | I Ty 
- ; . (Ee) 
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VI. Tuer 


Lox III. HORACE. 
T x 0 v What befits the new Lord May'r, 
And what the City Faction dare, 
And what the GALLICK Ams will do. 
And what the Quiver-bearing Foe, 
Art anxiouſly inquiſitive to know: = 
ut God has wiſely hid from Humane Sight 
Le datk Decrees of Future Fate; . 
ud fown their Seeds in Depth. of Night; 
| laughs at all the giddy Turns of State 
| When Mortals dearch- too une, and fear too late 
Ex Joy y the preſent Smiling Hour; of 
he Tide 4 Bus neßs, like the 1 stream, | 
I ſometimes high, and-ſometimes low, 
A quiet Ebb, or a tempeſtuous 225 
u always in extream. 
Now with a Noiſeleſs, Gentle Coarle, 
tkeeps within the middle Bed; 
Anon it lifts aloft the Head, 


And bears down all before it, with impetuous Force, 


And Trunks of Trees come rolling drown ; 
Sheep and their Folds together down: 
Houſe and Homeſted into Seas are born, 
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| Har r the Man, and happy he alone, 

d | WW who can call to Day his own; 

le who ſecure within can ſay, ; | 

1 ee nn re a; 
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ind Rocks are from their old Foundations torn, 5 
ud Woods made thin with Wikds. their ſcatter'd Ho- 
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Be e fair, or Pk or rain, or Hine, 
The Joys I have poſſeſs d, in ſoite of Fate are mine. 
Nor Heaven it ſelf upon the Paſt has Pow'r, 
20 what has been has been, Zone ah W 


ro R ru N 'E; that with malicious Joy. 
Does Man, her Slave, opprels, | 
Proud of her Office to deſtroy, 

, Is ſeldom pleas'd to bleſs. 

Still various, and unconſtant ſtill, 

But with an Inclination to be ill; 
Promotes, degrades, delights in Strife, 
And makes a Lottery of Life. 

I can enjoy her while ſhe's kind; | 
But when ſhe dances in the Wind, 

And ſhakes her Wings, and will not Wy 

I puff the Proſtitute away: 

The little or the much ſhe gave, is quietly ref, 


Content with Poverty, my Soul 1 arm: | 
And Virtue, tho? in ts will >, me warm. - 
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wa HA is't to me, 
whenever fail in her unfaithful Sea, 
1f Storms ariſe, and Clouds grow black; _ 
If the Maſt ſplit, and threaten Wreck; 
Then let the greedy Merchant fear, 
For his ill- gotten Gain; 
And pray to Gods that will not hear; 
While_the debating Winds and Billows bear 
His Wealth into the Main. 
For me, ſecure from Fortune s Blows 


- (Secure. of what I cannot * 
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box III. HO RAGE u 
ſo my ſmall Pinnace I can fail, 7 

— all-thb blufting Roan” «7 © > 
nd cunning with a merry Gale, +. 


With friendly Stars my Safety ſeek - 
within ſome liule winding Creek, - | 
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By Sir W LLLUAM 1 871 L E. 
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Z.CENAS, Off -Hring of derber erer, | 
And worthy of the greateſt Empire's Sway, © * 5 
ind the working Mind a While, and play 
| With ſofter Thoughts, and looſer Strings; 

uc d hon ever re will dr. | 5 
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M. N 
& Tece untoucht of oh ond noble Wine. I 
>= ena 5 fofe Altern fax A ; 47 
the Roſes hang their Heads and pine, . 
till you come, in Fn the Air. 
92632 8 HIN . | | 
II not aro Sgr. ad 10% bona = 
0 "Ha nor cool #nizxs chryſtal Streams, | 1 Ht 
e Sun is yet but young; His gentle mg” 17 — 7 
Lows and fc; * up the Blades... 
NDS like Virtue, dwells berween Extremes: 2 
1 So e 


44 


_ b 4 
* * 2 1 

— — 5 1 
3 w . 


1 FOR, 1 
r 4 E- 


+. 
hs I 


n 


Seen 


: . ” 
A 
. RAI + 
* F 
4 * 2 2 
. 0 3 Fi 
— . ki "x 
% w - < * D y 4 . 
- — ＋ %S 1 
2 7 : 
o * 


4 * 


| 
__ 3 
. - 1 
J . , FIR 
— Les 
1 oF 


l « — * 
— wn - 

wt OY Fs, 8 —— 
r : 


= 


Fg 


— 12 
4% * 
+ 
* 
8 1 2 
. 2 1 * 
y . - s LE, oY 
* 2 ” IE 7 8 C * , : 
2 a 1 3 a N cal 4 4 * 8 : 
N "EF". WE . * 4 we 4 5 "i . — 
v 4 OP . . © 2 8 * ** . > : G _ - 
' a - 1 2 


- 


c 
2 . CEE ne, 
N rere 
* - * 1 


Coat»; 


* 
t 
8 ? 
t : 
1 1 
1 1 
0 
4 . 
4 o 
S 
4 * " 
3. 3 N 
3 f 
N ! . 
44 
. —_ 
N 5 
1 5 
5 = 
1 
3 5 
ky A 
n 
p 0 * 
: N *T 
G * 
. *, 7 
14 D > 
» 7 
19 : \ 
1 1 
7. * 
_ 
= » 4 33 
= 
17 j: 
| 8 
1 7 
| | 
1 
133 
1 * 
1 1 
. 
I it — 
* 
| 
4 . 
I 
. i 3+ 
J : 
N * 5 
* 534 4 
3 
F 
7 
5 
— 
— 
x 
we 


8 
2 
I. 


| W I 92:.nnT end yer * 
„Liar dalle nn for while and ome. 
Erom ſtately Palaces, that tow'r ſo nit t d bag 
And ſpread ſo far; the Duſt and Buvneſs r. 
The Smoke and Noiſe of mighty Kome, . hi 
And Cares, that on embroider'd Carpets lye. 


TY V. 


o Men, with greateſt Wealth and Honqur bleſt. 

And ſometimes Homely Fare, but cleanly dreſt. 
In Country Farms, or pleaſant Fields, 

Clears up a Clowdy Brow, and Thoughtful Breaſt. 
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TM z 42403 4-3 x Ge 
Now the cold Winds have blown themſelves away, | 
The Froſts are melted into pearly Dews; 
The chirping Birds each Morning tell the News, 
Of cheerful Spring, and welcom Day. 
The tender Lambs follow the bleating Ewes. 
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Tu E vernal ** ** the fruitful Trees 


With various Dreſs ; the ſoft and gentle Rains 


Begin with Flow'rs Yenamel all the Plains. 
The Turtle with her Mate agrees 
And wanton Nymphs with their coamoured Swain, 
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FL 2441 i II Ni u YO! is? a 
A ov art contriving in thy Mind, what State 
And Form becomes that mighty City beſt; 
Thy buſie Head can take; no gentle Reſt, | 
For thinking on ch · Events and Fate 1 
of factious e which has her long oppreſi'd. , 2vivs. 
W $0£5:72909 lb wh 21MKY dan 2X Tu. 
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1 „m. 
Tn v Cares antend to. the Remoteſt Shores 
Pots her vaſt Empire, how kh PERSIAN Arm . 
y Whether to BACTRI ANS join theis, Troops; what Harms 
From the 3 and the Moogs, 3 A 
lay come, or the W agus SNN warts, MI 
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Bu T the wiſe Pow'rs above, that all things know, þ 
in ſable Night have hid the Events and Train 1 
of future things; and with a juſt Diſdain, 

Laugh, when poor Mortals here below, . ... 
fat without Cauſe, and break their Sleeps i in vain. 


Uhr 


THINK "Var the ** thou may ſt beſt cond 
with Equal Mind, and without Endleſs Cares. 
For the unequal Courſe of State-affairs 

like to the Ocean ebbs and flows, 
0: rather like > out eins TYBER fares, 


XII. 
Now kosch ag gentle thro? her Channel . 

Vic ſoft and eaſy Murmurs purling down; | 
oo ſwells and rages, threat ning all to drown. : 
Away both Corn and Cattel ſweeps, | 
- And fills with Noiſe and Horror Fields and Town. 


AFTER a while a rerreats again 5 

imo her ſhady Beds, and ſoftly glidessʒ 

% Jov x ſometimes in fiery Chariot rides, Fe + 

I. ich Cracks of Thunder, Storms. of Rain, , 1 

LTH Frag rene, and all our Fears dexides ek; ' 
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H x only lives content. n . 
Or rather Maſter, who each Night can fay, | 
Tir well, thauks to the Gus, Pot Bl 4. 


This is my own, this never can, 
Like other Guts, be fired ur of away. © 


| XV. 
AN D for i mw, let me weep or langb, 
Let the Sun fine, or Storms or Tempeſts ring. 
Ter tis not in the powr of Fates a thing 
- Shonld ne er have beth, br nor be Fife, 
WW uid pls Time bas vera With They 12 


XVI. 

Carnrerovs — ptays aKfortfil Cane 
With human Things, uncerrain as the Wind: 
Sometimes to thee; fofnetitnes to ne is kind: EY | 

Throws about Hotidiits, Weatth, and Vame, © Y = : 
At random, keedicks; humos, — blind. 2 
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Hr's wife, who, when the ſiniles, the Good enjvys, 


And unallayd with Fears of Future III; | 
Bur if ht Frowns, Se let her have her Wil: ; 10 


I can with caſe 4g! thre Toys, 05 
And fie 'wrapt up ili my on vittue Rill, - 


XVIII. 
PLL malte my eourt to honeſt Poverty.” 

An Eaſy Wife, akho' Withowt à DOoW T3 

What Nature as will yeob is my nee, 1 
For, without Pride, of Lusury, 18840 f K 
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XIX. 
Tis s not for me, when Winds and Billows riſe, 
al ro poor and mercenary.Pray'rs * 
For fear the TYRIAN Merchandiſe 4 | 
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Which without flutt'ring Sails ſhall waft me o'er 

he felling Waves; and then I'll think no more 
of Ship, or Fraight ; but change my Note. 

f thank the Gods that 1 am ſafe a-ſhoxe. 1 
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Pindarum quiſquis ſtudet æmulari, Ge. 
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wy SIND R i Nabe by none: 
- The Phoenix Pindar is 4 vaſt Species alone. 
p ꝙ - Wheeer but Dædalus with waxes Wing 
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What could be who follow'd dats, 5 Why is 

| But of vain Boldnels the unhappy Fre. 

And by his Fall a Sea to name? 

|  Pixvar's unnavigable Song + 

| Like a ſwoln Flodd from ſome ſeep Mountain pours olng. - 
The Ocean meets with fuch a Voice - | = 

33 n eee. On * 
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* PINDAR does nem Words and Figures rol! 
Down his impetzons Dithyrambique Tide, 
| Which in no Channel deigns : abide, 3 = 
WW hich neither Banks nor Dikes centro, _— 
Whether th Immortal Gods he hi 7285, | I 
In a mo lefs Immortal Strain, | 
' Os the great Ads God- deſcended Kings, 3 
Who in his Numbers ſtill ſurvive and Reign f 
— Each rich embroidered + - | 5 a 
Which their triumphant Brows round. 
Ay his ſaired Hand is bound, : | 
Dies all their ſtatry Diadems ont-ſbine, 


in. 
Whither at Piſa's Rack fe pleaſe _ 
Tz carve in poliſt/d Verſe the Oonqu ' rors Gans: 
Ge. Whether the ſwift, the 3kilful, or che Drong, 
Ze crowd in his nimble, artful, vigetous Song: 
Whether ſome brave young Man's untimely Fate | - = 
In words worth dying for he celebrate, F 4 
Such mournful, and ſuch pleaſing Words, I 
don⸗ f ; Joy-re bis Mother's and his Miſtreſs Grief affords 2 
aul He bids him Live and Grow in Fame, | = 
Hnong the Stars he ſticks his Name: ; —_— 
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| % b 
Le, how che obſequions Wind, and ſwelling Air 

The Theban Swan does wpwards bear 
| Dito the Walks of Clouds, where: he does plays. 
And with extended Wings opens his liquid way: 
Whilſt, alas, my tim'rous Muſe 
Unambitious Tracks purſues; 
Does with weal unballaſt Wings, 
About the moſſie Brooks and Springt; 
Abont the Trees new bloſſom'ꝗ Heads, 
About the Gardens painted Beds, 1 
Alont the Fields and flowry Meads, eh | 
And all inferior beauteous things LOOM 

Like the laborious Bee, | 


2 there with humble sweets contents her Induſtry. 
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And Senates Wait to do cheit Conguting General Right. 
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ODE V. 


 Tnitated. 


Humbly addreſsd to his Grave the Dake 
of MART BOROUGH. | 


Di vis orte bogis, time Rome 
* Gentis „ 


. 1 
Born, when Heav'ns propitious deign'd to ſmile! 
Thou. beſt and braveſt Champion of our Iſle! 
Too Jong haſt thou been ablent from our Sight, 
Too long unhappy BRITAINS mourn * 
Thy flow Return, 


3 


II. 


n thoſe radiant 8 hs 
That gracd thy Gountry, when chou dl its . 1 
It on the people darts its Rays, | | 
And * the Land does {mile, and all the Sky's ſerene. 
5 m. 
As a fond Mother for her Son complains, , 
Whom the South-Wingl on Foreign Coaſts are 
N his wonted and accuſtom'd Time, ” a5 us 
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| 1 and eee ee 
And will not from the Shore avert her Face; 

_ But upwards ſends her Vows and Pray ts, * 
Expenſive of her briny Tears, b 
In Hopes to ſec him reach his Natiye Clime, 

Thus urg'd by faichfut Wiſhes and Defires, 

Bricain from Germany her MARLBOROUGH requires 1 

| i 


| IV. 
Safe, by thy Preſence, Oxen plow'the Fields, 
And ceres with Increaſe her Bleſſings yields; 
As every Project to our Wilh ſucceeds ; $ 
While by thy Influence at Land, the Ses 
From GALL 4's.naval Threats is free 
And Virtue grows in Eaſhion from thy virtuous Deeds c 


V. 
To thee and to thy chaſte Example s due, 
No Peer fiequents the long neglected Stews | 
That Parents by their Children's Looks are known. 
That Laws are put in Force, 


And Puniſhmen's come on of Courſe, . _ 
When obſtinate Offenders will thoſe Laws diſown. 4 
f . ED I | = 


Who fears the Fx RN, or who the grumbling Scor* WW 
Or the dark Miſchiefs falſe BavarI1ans plot? 
Who values the HUNGARIAN or the SWD? 
If MazLBOROUGH'S free from Harms, 
| The World againſt us is in vain in Arms; 
And in his Health alone Britain's from Danger freed. 


VII. 
Be thou but * well ſafely FO. our Days, 
And vadiſturb'd will Plants and Flow'rs raiſe; N 
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Will op the Heere, and prune the Vine, 
And to our own Frecholds will come, 

-, \Mindfutof him that Gifts us with a Home ; 

kad toaſt our fam'd Defender's Health, by which we. dine. 


r 
To thee our Wiſhes and our Cups go round, 
with many Vows and many Bumpers crown'd; 
While we to Royal fxze's join thy Name.. 
With the ſame Rey'rence to thy Praiſe, 
As GREECE in Antient Days, 
Sey d to their Casron's or e deathles 1 Fame, 


+ 4 


x. Rs „ | 
© matchleſs Prince! For. fo the Muſe requeſts, | mY Ty ** 
Return, and lengthen our Thankigiving-Feaſts, 555 

Extend them to an endleſs Round of Years; . _ 
Or make one Holiday of Time EIN 
Till thou Cœleſtial Regions climb. 3 
| ——— „ 
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Theſe are — — ties when thirſt we wake, 
4ndtheſe our Sun-ſer Vows, when we full Bumpers take. 
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- "i | * E Snows are melted all away, 
m3 The Fields grow flow'ry, green and gay. 


? The Trees put out their tender Leaves, 
Andallthe Streams that went aſtray, 8 3 | 
The Brook again into her Ped receives. RH] | 45 : 9 


cel The whole Earth has made a Change, 
1 _ The Nymphs and Graces naked range 
1 About the Fields, who ſhrunk before 
Ing co their Caves. The empty Grange 
Trepares ngen _ new e nr Store. 
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FM Leſt thou hour hays E21 Things, pen 
Ka The changing Year Inſtruction brings, 

3 B wn a ns ood wn 
Thee Beggars Time, and Life of Kings, ads e 
Bur ne er returns them, as rande. 
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we celd grows bolt with Webern Sales 25 


The summer over Spring prevails, 
But yields to Autumn's fruitful Rain, 
As this to Winter- Storms and Hails; 
„ Moon e again. 
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zut we. when once 0 18 3 | BS 
with Te LL us and ANCHISES? Son | 
(Tho' rich like one, like t'other good) 
o Duſt and Shades, without a Sun. 
Deſcend, and ſink in deep Oblivion's Flood. 


ho knows, if the kind Gods will give 

\nother Day to Men that live : 
In hope of many diſtant Years, 
pr if one Night more ſhall retrieve 

The Joys thou loſeſt by thy idle Fears? 

e pleaſant Hours thou ſpend'ſt in Health, 

The uſe thou mak ſt of Youth and Wealth, 

As what thou giw'ſt among thy Friends, 

capes thy Heirs, to thoſe the Stealth 

of Time and oe, where Good and Evil end 


or when that comes, nor Birth, nor Fame, 
orPietv, nor honeſt Name, | 
Can e'er reſtore thee. THrEsEvs bold, 


or chaſte HiPPoLITUS could tame ; | 
devouring Fate, Ty ſpares nor Young nor Old. 


PP PPPPOPPPY P 
N 
By another Hand. 


Ir the Second Miſcellany, Page 128. 77 
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INTER'S diffoly'd, behold a World's new Face!” ; 
How Graſs e how Leaves their Branches, 
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That Earth whack wou'd not to the Plough-ſharc yield, 


Is ſofter now, and eaſy to be till'd. 
And frozen Streams, thaw'd by th' approach ing Sun, 
With whiſp'ring Murmurs in their Channels run: 
The naked Nymphs and Graces dance around, 
And o' er the flow'ry Meadows nimbly bound; 
"The Months that run on Time's immortal Wheels, 
The Seaſons treading on each other's Heels, 
'The winged Hours that ſwiftly paſs away, 

And ſpitefully conſume the ſmiling Day, 

Tell us, that all things muſt with them decay. 
The Year rolls round us in a conſtant Ring, 
And ſultry Summer waſtes the milder Spring, 

Whoſe hot Meridian quickly over-paſt, 
Declines to Autumn, which, with bount'ous haſte, 
Comes crown'd with Grapes, but ſuddenly is_croft, 

Cold Winter nips his Vintage with a Froſt. 

The Moonrenews its Orb, to ſhine more bright; 
But when Deathes Hand puts out our mortal _ 
With us alas, tis ever ever Night! * _ 

With Tul Lus and with ARcus we ſhall be, 

And the brave Souls of Vanquiſh'd Heroes ſee. 

Who knows if Gods above, who all things ſway, 
Will ſuffer thee to live another Day? 

Then pleaſe thy Genius, and betimes take Care 
ro leave but little to thy greedy Heir. 

When among Crowds of Ghoſts thou ſhalt appear, 
And from the Judge thy fatal Sentence hear, 

Not Birth, nor Eloquence, nor Wealth, nor all 

That thou canſt plead, can the paſt Doom recal. 

Dx ANA, tho' a Goddeſs, cannot take 

Her chaſte HiyyoL1TVs from Lethe's Lake. 

PIR IT Hos, bound in Fetters muſt remain, 

Tuxskus no more can break his adamantine Chain. 


By Mr. STEPNEY. + 


Printed in the Firſt Miſcellany, Page 175. 
„„ | 

ERSES immortal as my Bays I fing, ; 3 
When ſuited to my trembling String 
Then by ſtrange Art both Voice and Lyre age: F . | 
o make one pleaſing Harmony. dey © ; i 
] Poets are by their blind Captain led: . oY 
(For none Cer had the ſacrilegious Tracks: | 
tear the well-plac'd Laurel from his aged Head) 
let PIN DA R“s rolling, dithyrambick Tide --. | _— 
wh till chis Praiſe, That none preſume to fly | BY 

ke him, but. flag too low, or ſoar too high. —_— 
Still does. Steſichorns his Tongue ph 5 
ding ſweeter than the Bird which on it hugg. 
ANACREON ne'er too old can grow, a ; 3 


— 


Love from every Verſe does flow: | {gen 
Still SAPPHo's Strings do ſcem to move, | " - it 
luſtructing all her Sex to Love. 2277 —@ 
Golden Rings of flowing Hair | "- 


More than Helen did inſnare; 
der's a Prince's Grandeur did admire, 


d wond'ring, melted to Deſire, . N 1 

| Not only skilful Tevctr knew „ 
To direct Arrows from the bended lex. 
D -_.  TRoy more than once did fall, . _ + Me 2 


- Tho? . Gods rebuilt its nodding Wall. 5 EA 72 : 
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136 HORACE. Box 
Was STENELVs the only valiant He, 
A Subject fit for laſting Poetry? 
Was HRC TOR that prodigious Man alone, 
Who, to fave others Lives, expos'd his own? 
Was only he ſo brave to dare his Fate, 
And be the Pillar of a tott” ring State ? 
No, others bury'd in Oblivion lye, 
As ſilent as their Grave, 
Becauſe no charitable Poet gave 
Their well deſerved Immortality. 


CY 
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6 III. | 
Virtue with Sloth, and Cowards with the Brave, 
Are levelFd in th* impartial Grave, ; 
If they no Poet have. 
But Iwill lay my Muſick by, 
And bid the mournful Strings in Silence lye; 
Unleſs my Songs begin and end with you, 
To whom my Strings, to whom my Songs are due. 
No Pride does with your rifing Honours grow, 
lou meckly look on ſuppliant Crowds below. 
Should Fortune change your happy State, 
You couꝰd admire, yet envy not the Great. 
Your equal Hand holds an unbyaſs'd Scale, 
Where no rich Vices/ guilded Baits prevail. 
' You with a gen'roug;Honeſty deſpiſe 5 
What all the meaner World fo dearly prize: 
Nor does your Virtue diſappear, | 
With the ſmall Circle of one ſhort-liv'd Year: | 
Others, like Comets, viſit and away 
Your Luftre (great as theirs) finds no Decay, | 
But with the conſtant Sun makes an Eternal . 


5 3 
| We barbaroufly call them bleft, 
7 ” Who are of largeſt Tenements poſſeſt, F 


hug n TOR break their Owner's Nel. 
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IN w. HORACE. 137 
More truly happy thoſe who can 5 
Govern that little Empire, MAN 
idle their Paſſions and direct their Will 
Thro? all the glitt' ring Paths of charming III; 
who ſpend their Treaſure freely, as twas given 
by the large Bounty of indulgent Heay'n ; 
Who in a fix'd, unalterable State,  * 
Snile at the doubtful Tide of Fate, | 
And ſcorn alike her Friendſhip and her Hate. Wy. 
ho Poiſon leſs than Falſhood fear, | 
Loth to purchaſe Life ſo dear : 
zut kindly for their Friend embrace cold Death, 
id ſeal Their Country's Love with their- departing Breath,” 


5135855 245589256 
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2 Mr. MANNING, 


"When Youth invites to Pleaſure _ . 
ink you that Love's a laſting Joy, 3 
That one may taſte at Leiſure? . ; 


paſider better, N adviſe; 
The Queſtion I am ftating ;. 
ne * Beanty fades, Occaſton flies. 
White ad re the = N 


=. 


3 fiir, Go 
And all my Vows difdaining, - 
ou take;Delight in my Deſpair, 
And mock in fond Complaining, - 
: M3 


Mol 


138 HORACE Boon III. 
When Age ſhall ſeize you yet a Maid, 
And all thoſe lovely Treſles, _ | 
Where CvriD fits in Ambuſcade, * 
And ſeatters thouſand Graces. | | 


N 


Shall Eu defencelel from your Head. 
And Love his Camp remove; 
Thoſe ſparkling Eyes look funk and dead, 
That now ſo fatal prove: 


When that Vermillion on your Face, _ 4 [ 
That does the Roſe outvy, | 
To deadly Paleneſs ſhall -give place, | 
And loſe in Crimſon _ s 


Then (mark _ as the faithful Claſa | T; 
The diſmal Change betrays, _ - | 
You'll cry, How mad was I to paſs 


; ne Days 2 | 


But oh, ee N 9 IS 
. © (None can paſt Tenth renew) | 
Fm ever deſiin'd to bemoan | : e 
The Foys I never . . | 
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oO N have ny Pray'rs flow Heav'n aſſail'd;. 
L But Thanks to all the Pow'rs abhaue, 
That ſtill revenge the Canſe of injur'd Love ; 
Lyce, at laſt they have prevail d. 8 
Now full amends by Heawv'n is made, 
Fir who can Providence mpbr ald, 
That ſees thy former Sins whith "often'd Age repaid? 
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II. 
nr Old, and yet by aw} ard Ways deft Wo”. 
Th' unwilling Paſſion to revive ; 
Doft Dance, and Drink, and T hrum upon thy Tyre, 
ud all to catch ſome ſilly country Squire. = 


- 


Alas“ in CL ox Cheeks Love lacking A 
CHLOE, great Beauty faireſt Prize, | 
HLOE that charms aur mow, ana ts our How 


11 5 
The vig "Tones, Bay files ver the barren Plains; | 4 
Where fapleſs Oaks thetr wither'd Truuks extends : 
For Love, like other Gods, diſdains 


_ Wipe the Shriae, that Age has once prohantas . 1 

7 He too langhs at thee now, py 
EW fares n ey Hats, and wrinbled Brow: OS | 
We fan's bis n Fires agree with esu; 5 


* 


Iv. z 
In vain with 1 Art, and mighty Car, Tag 
_ "Tom ftrive your ruin d Beauty to 8 Bo 
No far feteh d Silks one Minute can reſtore 
What Time has added to the endleſs Score. : 
No precious Stones, tho ner ſo bright | 8 
They Hine with their own native Light, "ER 
Will | but diſgrace thee now, and but enhance thy Night, 


V. 
Ah me! where's now that Mien! that Face? 
That Shape! that Air! that ev'ry Grace! © 
- That Colour © whoſe enchanting Red 
| Me to Love's Tents a Captive led? 
Strange turn of Fate, that ſhe | 
Tho from my ſelf ſo oft has fol poor me, - 
Now, thro the juſt Revenge of Time, ſtol n from her ſelf ſhow'd « 
, 7 . 
Time was when Lyce's power Faces L 
To Phillis only gave the Place: 
Perfect in all thoſe little Tricks of Love, 
Which charm the Senſes and the Fancy. move 3-, 
Bat Fate to. Phillis 4 long Reign. deny d, 
Sͤybe fell in all her blooming Beanty's Pride: 
4 ee conquer d whilſt ſhe k va, and triumph as he 9's. 


VII. | 
Thou, Ide ſome old G Diſgrace, | 
Surviving the paſt Conqueſts of thy Face, N : 
Now the great Buſineſs of thy Life is done 
Review'ſt with Grief what Trophies thou haſt won, "Fo 


"> Darm'd to be parch'd with Luſt, tho child with Age. 
Au tho paſt Ain damm A! to tread the Stage. 

- That all might laugh to ſee that glaring Light; 

- Whith lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright 
„ with a Stink at loſes and vaniſh iure Night, , a 


Sa. 


* f By Mr. CHETWOOD. 


„ Printed 6 in the Firſt Part of lll Pops, Page 26g. 


dee HEN you, Mense, with” your Train, 7..." 
5 d Embarking on the Royal Heet. 
53 W Gs Expoſe your felves to the rough Main. 
ee 


And Cæsax's chreat ning Danger mect. 
1 5 Whilſt in ignoble Eaſe I'm left behind,  ' © 28 
5 And ſhall I call you cruel, or too R  - © I 


p * Fa 
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| Py! - II. „ x 
laſtimes and Wine, which Verſe infpire, ; 9 
Are taſteleſs all, now you are gone, 
Untun'd is both my Mind and Lyre, 
And in full Courts I ſeem alone. 
The Reliſh you to my Enjoyments give, 5 
And Life, depriv'd of you, cou'd hardly Ive. Z 


III. 
| Then ſhou'd Ia young Seaman grow, PR Eo. | + 
2 e Hand? —_. . = 
2 anke — in my 1 
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You'll ſay, what are my Pains to you? 


"Bid me my humble Care purſue, 


And ＋⏑ be damn d to encreaſe his Store. 


ö | | 
142 - HORACE. 
Les, with you, to the Pole I'd go, 

Or tread ſcorch'd Arxicx's treach'rous Sand- 
And 1 perhaps cou'd fight, or ſuch as I, 
At leaſt, infteadof. better Men, cou'd he 
FF 


* 


I'm not for War and Action made: : 


Seek Winter-Sun and Summer-Shade : | 
Whilſt both your great Example, and Commands, 3 
Require more Active and experienc d Hands- | 


. 
I you ſay this you never knew 

Friendſhip, the nobleſt Part of Lore; 
What for her Fawn can th' old One do, 

Or for her young the timorous Dove: 
They're more at Eaſe, tho? helpleſs, being near 3 
And Abſence, evn in Safety, cauſes Fear. 

3 9 
This voyage and a hundred more. 


— >, MH - Loon 


To gain your Fayour 1 wou'd — l 
But don't what's ſaid on irene's Score, 
_ For:ſervile Flattery miſtake. --- 
No City Palace, or large Country lM e 
I ſeek, nor aim fo low as to be great. We” 
3 | vl 2 ; 

I never lik'd thoſe reſtleſs Minds, | 

Which by mean Arts with mighty Pain, 81 
Climb to the Region of the Winds, -. 2 

Then of Court Hurricanes complain. ( 


Kind Heay'n aſſures me I ſhall ne er be poor, 


Printed in the Second Part of Miſcellany Poems, Page, 84. - 


[] OW happy in his low Degree, 
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EPODE * 
By Mr. DR 1D E N. 


How rich in humble Poverty is he, 

who leads a Quiet Country Life! ; 

Diſcharg'd of Bus'neſs, void of Strife, 

And from the griping Scrivener free. 

(Thus &er the Seeds of Vice were ſown, 

Liv'd Men in Better Ages born; 

Who piow'd with Oxen of their own 

Their ſinall paternal Field of Corn) 

Nor Trumpets ſummon him to War, 

Xor Dreams diſturb his Morning Sleeps 

Not knows he Merchants gainful Care. 
Nor fears the Dangers of the Deep. 

The Clamours of contentious Law,” 

And Court and State he wiſely ſhuns, _ 
Nor brib'd with Hopes. nor dar d Wich Awe; : 
To Servile Salutations runs: : 

But either to the claſping vine : 

Does the ſupporting Poplar wed, 

Or with his Pryning-hook disjoin 
Unbearing Branches from their Head, | 
And grafts more Happy Branches in heir ſtead. . 

Or climbing to a hilly-Steep. 2 8 
He views his Herds in Vales afar, | 4 FER 

dr res his over · burthen 5 Sheep, 
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or Mead fot cooling Drink Prepares, 
Of Virgin-Woney, in the Jars. 

Or in the now Declining Year, 
When bount'ous Autamm rears his Head, 


| He joys to pull the ripen'd Pear, ; 
And cluſt' ring Grapes with Purple ſpread. 
The Faireſt of his Fruit he ſeryes, . | | 
PRIAPUs, thy Rewards: | 
SYLVANuUs too his Part deſerves, | | | 
Whoſe Care the Fences guards. 
Sometimes beneath an antient Oak, 


Or on the matted Graſs he lies; | ; 
No God of Sleep he need invoke, | | X 
The Stream that oer the Pebbles flies; 
With gentle Slumber crowns his Eyes : | 
The Wind thar whiſtles thro? the Sprays, I 
Maintains the Conſort of the Song; 
And hidden Birds with native Lays, 
; The golden Sleep prolong, 
But when the Blaſt of Winter blows, 
And hoary Froft inverts the Lear, 
Into the naked Woods he goes, 
And-ſeeks the tusky Boar to rear, 
With well-mouth'd Hounds and pointed $ * 8 
Or ſpreads his ſubtle Nets from Sight, 
With twinkling Glaſſes to betray 
The Larks that in the Marſhes light; 
Or makes the fearful Hare his Prey. 
Amidſt his harmleſs eaſie Joys, 
No anxious Care invades his Health, 
Nor Love his Peace of Mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked Avarice of Wealth. 
But if a chaſte and pleaſing Wife, 
To eaſe the Bus neſs of his Life, 
Divides with him his Houſhould Care; 8 
5 buck as the SABINE. MATRONS were, 


— a ; 


ench as Bl a APULIAN'S ae gr %% wit” 
$un-burat and ſwarthy tho' ſhe be, 5 
will Fire for Winters Nights provide, 
And without Noiſe will overſee | 
His Children and his Family; 
And order all things till he come. 
Sweaty and over-labour'd, home; 
if ſhe in Pens his Flocks will fold, 
And then produce her Dairy Store, 
with Wine to drive away the Cold, —_— 
And unbought Dainties of the Poor. | ._ .- 7 
Xot Oyſters of the LVucRINE Lake | 1 
My ſober Appetite would wiſh, 
Nor TURBET, or the Foreign Fiſh 
That rolling Tempeſts overtake, -  - 
And hither waft the coſtly Diſh. 
Not HEATHPoOWT, or the rarer Bird. 
Which PRHAS Is, or Iona yields. 
More pleaſing Morſels wou'd afford 
Than the fat Olives' of my Fields; 
Than Shards or Mallows for the for,, F 
That keep the looſen'd Body\ſound, Wan 
Or than the Lamb that falls by Lot. art 
To the juſt Guardian of my Ground. \ Af 
| Amidſt theſe Feaſts of happy Swains, e _ 
The jolly Shepherd ſmiles to ſeea - 1H 
Hs Flocks returning from the Plains, 1 KB 
The Farmer is as pleag'd as he, 
To view his Oxen ſweating Stn Eg | 5 | 6 
Fear on their Necks the. loaſerd — i 0 „ RIT LS A 
To look upon his menial Crew. 1 
That fit around his chearfal Hearth. 
And Bodies ſpent in Toil renew 


With wholſom, Wand end. Cn Müh. 1 - a 
This MoREcR4#T ſaid within bimſelf;5 © % "I = 

Reſolv'd to leave this wicked Town n = 
And live retir'd upon his on. N e = 
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He call'd his Money in: 
But the prevailing Love of Pelf, 
| Soon ſplit him on the former Shelf, 
And put it out again. 


EP ODE IL 
By Mr. C0 E 2. 
Beatus ille qui procul, Se. 


[| T 4PPYT the Man whom bounteons Gods allow 
Wi. th his own Hand Paternal Groands to plow! 

Tilke the firſt golden Mortals, happy he, 

From Buſineſs and the Cares of Money free? 

No human Storms break off at Land his Sleep, 

No loud Alarms of Nature on the Deep; 

From all the Cheats of Law he lives ſecure 

Nor does th Aſfronts of Palaces endure. 

Sometimes the beauteous, marrigeable Vine. 

He to the luſiy Bridegroom Elm does join; 

Sometimes he lops the barren Trees around, 

And grafts new Life into the fruitful Wound 


Sometimes he ſheers his Flock. and ſometimes he 


| Stores ap the Golden Treaſures of the Bee. 


= He ſees his lowing Herds walk &'er the Plain, 


Whilſt neigh ring Hills low back to them again: 
And when the Seaſon, rich as well as gay, 
All her Antumnal Bounty does Aſplay, 
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How is he pleas'd th encreaſng Uſe to ſee 
of his well truſied Laborrs bend the Tree? 
of which large Shares, on the glad Sacred Days, 
He gives to Friends, and to the Gods repays. 

' With how much Joy does he beneath ſome Shade, 
By aged Trees rev rend Embraces made, 
His careleſs Head on the freſh Green recline, 
His Head uncharg d with Fear or with Deſign: 
By him 4 River conſtantly complains, 
The Birds above rejoice with varions Strains, 
And in the ſolemn Scene their ORG1Ets keep 
Like Dreams mix*d with the Gravity of Sleep; 3 
Sleep, which does always there for Entrance wait, | \ 
Aud nonght within againſt It ſhuts the Gate. 
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NOR does the rongheſs Seaſon of the Sky, 

Or ſallen Jo vx, all Sports to him dem. 

He runs the Maxes of the nimble Hare, | 
His well-month'd Dogs glad Concert rends the Air: 
or with Game bolder, and rewarded more, 

He drives into a Toil the foaming Boar ; 

Here flies the Hawk i aſſuult, and there the Net 
To intercept the traveling Fowl is ſet, 

And all his Malice, all his Craft is ſhown 

In innocent Wars, on Beaſis and Birds atone. | \ 
This is the Life from all Misfortunes free, | B: 
From thee the great One, Tyrant Love from ties. | = 
And if a chaſte aud clean, tho homely Wife - 
Be added ta the Bleſſings of this Life, 

Such as the antient Sun-burnt SABINS were, 
Such as AruL IA, frugal fill does bear, 

Who makes her Children and the Houſe her Care, 
And joyfully the Work of Life does ſhare, | - 
Nor thiuks her ſelf too noble, or too fine, 3 = . 
To pin the Sheep-fold, or to milch the Kine; | 
, Who waits at Door againſt her Husband come 
" From Rural Duties, late, and weary d home « | 8 


Y . —— W aol 
5 — 
* 6 * 
2 W X 4 
we 3 n : 


* 3 
Ly : U 4 
* 
—— * —ͥ—ꝛ—ꝛ— ̃ — ae erm py, , * Ly 
1 
N 8 4 5 p 2 wa 
l x p 8 2 —_— — * ==> b - * 
3 ͤ . ˙ ü ˙¹wi. ⅛« oↄAœöœ ·— A 


** 


Jl 1 + Seen looſe, w_ coy, to thoſe fond Arms of thine. 


Where ſhe receives him with a kind Embrace, 
A cheerful Fire, and a more cheerful Face ; 
And fills the Bowl up to @ homely Lord, 
And with Domeſiick Plenty loads the Board. 
Not all the Inftful Shell-fiſh of the Sea, 
Dreſs'd by the wantou Hand of Luxury, 


Nor ORTALANS, nor Gonwirs, nor the ref? 


Of coſtly Names, that glorifie a Feaſt, 
Are at the Priucely Tables better Cheer, 
Than Lamb and Kid, Lettuce and Olives here. 


CONE AE DE NEE ALE TEE SES, 
EPODE XV. 
To bis Perjur d Miftreſs. 
By Mr. T. AL D EN. 


Nox erat, 2 Clofi gebaut Lina Sereno Ge. 


+ 
T was one Evening, when: the riſing Moon 
Amidſt her Train of Stars diſtinctly ſhone : 
Serene and calm was the inviting Night, 
And Heav'n appear d in all its Luftre brig ht: 
When you, NEARA, you, my Perjar'd Fair, 
Did to abuſe the Gods and me prepare: 
*Twas then you ſwore Remember, faithleſs Maid, 


With what endearing Arts you then betray'd; 


Remember all the tender chings that paſt, 


wen round my Neck your willing Arms were caſt; 


The circling IVIESs, when with Oaxs they join, 


BELIEVE, you cry'd, this folemn Vow, believe | 
The nobleſt Pledge that Love and I can give > 
br if there's ought more ſacred here below, 

It that confirm my Oath to Heav'n and you. 
eter my Breaſt a Guilty Flame receives, 
lr covets Joys but what thy Preſence gives; 

ev ry injur'd Power aſſert thy Cauſe, 
au Love avenge his V iolated Laws: 
While cruel Beaſts of Prey infeſt the Plain, 
fnd Te empeſts rage npon the faithleſs Main : 
Wile Sighs and Tears ſhall liſt'ning Virgins move, 
k log, ye Pow'rs, will fond NE ERA love. 


* 
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A faithleſs Charmer, lovely perjur'd Maid; 

ue thus my Vows and gen'rous Flame repaid? 
lezeated Slights 1 have too tamely bore, 

l doated on, and ftil! been wrong'd the more. 
Wiy do I liſten to that SyREN's Voice, 

bye ev'n thy Crimes, and fly to Guilty Joys! 

Ny fatal Eyes my beſt Reſolves betray, - 

ly Fury melts in ſoft Deſires away: 

ach Look, each Glance, for all thy Crimes aztone, 
lade my * and Pm m again * 


{7 


Bur if my ur d Soul hm: yet Fe brave, 
leſs m fond of Shame, confirm'd a Slave, 
vill be deaf to that enchanting Tongue, 

r on thy Beauties gaze away my Wrong. 

It length 1/11 loath each proſtituted Grace, 

iu court rhe Leavings of a cloy'd Embrace; 

it ſhew with manly Rage, my Soul's above 
ſhe cold Returns of thy exhauſted Love. 
Tien thou ſhalt juſtly mourn at my Diſdain, 

ud all thy Arts, and all thy Charms in vain: 
alt mourn, whilſt I, wil nobler Flames purſue 
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Whoſe Wit and Beauty ſhalt like thine excel, 
But far ſurpaſs in Truth. and Loving well. 


Bur wretched thou, hoe. er any Rival art, 
That fondly boaſts an Empire Oer her Heart, 


Thou that enjoy'ſt the fair inconſtant Prize, 
And vainly triumph'ſt with my Victories; 


Unenvy'd now o'er all her Beauties roye, 

Enjoy thy Ruin and NEARA's Love: 

Tho' Wealth and Honour grace thy nobler Birth, 
To bribe her Love, and fix a wand'ring Faith: 
Tho? ev'ry Grace, and ev'ry Virtue join, 

T' enrich thy Mind, and make thy Form divine: 


ret bleſt with endleſs Charms, 100 ſoon you'll prove 


The Treacheries of falſe NEARA's Love. 
Loft, and abandon'd by th' ungrateful Fair, 
Like me you'll love, be injur'd, and deſpair; 
When left th* unhappy Object of her Scorn, 
Then ſhall I ſmile to fee the Victor mourn, 
Laugh at thy Fate, and triumph in my Turn. 
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By Mr. Ho x NEC K. 


ö HENCE is't, Mæcenas, that ſo few a 


prove, 
. 5 


The state they're plac'd in, and incline 
to rove; 4 


| wee = | 
Or by Conſent and prudent Choice eſpous'd? 
Happy the Merchant! the old Soldier cries, 
Broke with Fatigues, and, watlike Enterprize. 
The Merchant, when the dreadful Hurricane 


Toſſes his wealthy Cargo on the Main, 152 


E Applauds the Wars and Toils of a Campaign. 
there an Engagement ſoon decides your Doom, 
Brayely to die, or come victor ous home. 
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IS Whether againſt their Will, by Fate im- 
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Each SuppPant to enjoy the promis'd Blifs, 
Don't you believe they'd run? Not one will move, 


__ 
* * * 


1. HRA 0 E. Boer IV, 


The Lawyer vows the Farmer's Life is beſt; 


| ' A When, at the Dawn, the Clients break his Reſt. 


The Farmer having put in Bail t'appear, 

And forc'd to Town, cries they're happieſt there: 
with Thouſands more of this inconſtant Race, 

Would tire FaB1vs to relate each Cafe. 


No r to detain you longer, pray attend 


2 The Iſſue of all this; Should JovE deſcend, 


And grant to ev'ry Man his raſh Demand, 


To run his lengths with a neglectful Hand; 
Firſt, Grant the haraſs'd Warrior a releaſo, 
Bid him go trade, and try the faithleſs Seas, 


To purehaſe Treaſure and declining Eaſe. 


Next call the Pleader from his learned Strife, 
To the calm Bleſſings of a Country Life: 


And, with theſe ſep'rate Demands, diſmiſs 


Tho? proffer'd to be happy from above. 
Were it not juſt that Jov E provok'd to Heat, 


Shou'd drive theſe Triflers from the Hallow'd Seat, 


And unrelenting ftand when they intreat? 


B ur not to paſs this Subject as in jeſt, | 


Tho ſerious Truths may with a Smile be dreſt; 


As your indulgent Maſters uſe to teach 


Their hum'rous Scholars the firſt Parts of Speech; 
Soothing with Plumbs and Cakes th*unpleaſant Noiſe, 


And ſoft ning the harſh Lines with that Diſguiſe, 


] 


Now to be grave/ The Farmer's early Care, 


The Vintner's Craft, the Sold'ers ſcanty Fare, 


The Sailor's Shocks by Sea, and Change of Air, 
Center in this, To quit the Stage at laſt, 
And reap the Harveſt of their Labomrs paſt. 


Vainly propoſing to themſelyes, when gain'd 
An Eaſy Competence, they'll top theit hand: 


* 0 
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| Taking their Meaſure from the Emmet's Toil, =o 
Who rakes from ey'ry Stack to heap the Pile, | 
Appriz'd and waryYof the future III. 5 
Who when AQvaR1vs bodes the Seaſon's Change, 
Safe in his Hoards, he's never known to range; 
When neither Solſtice Heat, or Winter Froſt, 
\ Swords, Fire, the Sea's united Hoſt, 
| Can check your raging Luft of Gain, 
Till. equal to the beſt in Wealth and Train. 


WHAT profits burying fo much Coin and Plate, 
fearful to loſe, if it ſhould circulate ? 
But you'll reply, If once 2 Bag is broke, 
Itdwindles, and inſenſibly goes off. 
But if you never leſſen the vaſt Store, 
fowre ſtill amidſt thoſe golden Mountains poor. 
What if a thouſand Quarters of threſh'd Wheat 
Lye on your Floors, you more than I can't eat; 
| And all can ut ſuffice your Appetite - 
_* WH fiſt as the Slave who's loaded with the Sack. 
Shares no more Bread than the nnfurniſh'd Back. 
or pray convince me, where's the Odds twixt one 
Who, within narrow Bounds confin'd has ſown 

His Fifty Acres, and the Man who ploughs 
Thouſands with greedy Hands, and empty Vows 2 | 
Ay, but tis pleaſant from the full- pid Heap, -, 
To draw at leiſure, and full Garners keep, 
Whilſt we with Care muſt leſſen what we reap. 
Why ſhould your Granaries be yalu*d more 
Than my poor Basket with its humble Store ? 
As if when Thirſt does but one Glaſs require, | 
1 ſhou'd in ſpacious'Floods abate the Fire, 5 
And not with leffer Goblets quench Deſire. g 
To him they're odly bigger in Conceit, 
Like thoſe who much prefer to what is fit. 
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When the ſwift Aurip by Land. floods ſupply'd, 
Rolls Banks with looſen'd Trees along the Tide. 

Ke that can live on Nature's ſlender Meal, 

Drinks the pure NECTAR of the neighbouiĩng Well, 
Nor truſts-his Fortune on a faithleſs Keel, 


Bur moft impos'd on by a vicious Taſte, 
Fancy their Txcaſures never ſwell too faſt; 

For as the world goes all the Court that's ſhewn 
Is in Proportion to the Wealth you own. , 
What wou'd you ſay to ſuch? They're free 
To live fo, ſince they like the Slavery. 

As one at ATHENS miſerably rich; 
Anſwer'dtheir Satyrs with this careleſs Speech. 
The People. Hiſs me, but I Clap my ſelf, 

, When I, entrench d at Home, count o'er my Pelf. 


Tux thirſty TAN TAL us, amidft the Floods; 
Striving to quench his Nrought 
But why a Simile I beg you? Change the Name, 
The Story fits you, and you're juſt the fame ; 
While ſnatching at your Bags you ſlumbers ſteal 
Thinking it Sacrilege to break the Seal: 

And in Reality no more poſſeſs, 
Than Pictures you admire, but not rearefs 


- 


PExnars thou art ignorant of what Uſe 
Thy Money is, and that is thy Excuſe : 
Buy Bread and Herbs, and a brisk Charge of Wine, 
To theſe ſome other Neceſſaries join, 
Without which languid Nature muſt decline. 
Ist pleaſant think you to be hourly ſcar'd > _ 
| Jealous of Thieves, and of your Houſhold Guard, 
3 1 you, and file off unheard. 


| HORACE 


x theſe are the ble Bleſſings which await 
rhe Miſer's Life, grant me the meaneſt Fate! 


Tov'LL urge perhaps a Cold may ſeize your Head, 
xrChronique Caſe confine you to your Bed, 

ken your Wealth's.uſeful to procure a Friend, 
{Nurſe to chafe, Phyſicians to attend 

ge Criſis, and reſtore you in the End. 
Ju ſtill your Wife, and the expecting Heir, 
ink ev'ry Minute long till you expire, 

ud all your eighbours ſecond the Deſire. 

't wonder, when you prize your Gold above 
l Friends, you meet with ſuch andiff'rent Love. 
by no Marks of Bounty you retain 
lindred and Friends, you act as much in vain, 
if you'd teach an _ r obey the Rein. 


CASE now, at laſt, thus PF to covet more, 
Wien there's ſo little Fear of being poor, 
lern to be eaſy, and renounce all Claim 
To-further Wealth, when you have got your aim. 
Net like Uu 1 DIus, who, the Story ſays, 
Meaſur'd his Money ; but withal ſo baſe, 

[ſtathe went always cloathed like a Slave, 
treading to ſtarve before he reachrd the Grave: 
uta Virago of his Family, 
d with an Ax his Fears, and ſet him free. 


wur do y* adviſe me? To turn Prodigal, 
ind by Debauches quickly run out all? 
boo preſs a Character ſo oppoſite, 
Lvith my frugal one will neer unite. 
No: But when I your ſordid Temper blame, 
I neither have you ſquanderWealth or Fame, 
Twixt two Extremes there is a Golden Mean, 
Which to this Side or that muſt never lean; | 


— ae. I. 


by n * 9 


$ 


EN - A * 
' n me ; 
8 1 5% | 
> 1 ( 


If once theſe narrow Boundaries are croft, 
Our Notions of what's rightand juſt are loſt. 
But to reſume the Point; 


Is it not ſtrange that none are really bleſt 
More than the Niggard, but as void of Reſt, 
Thinking another's Fortune ſtill the beſt. 
-- Pine cauſe their Neighbours Cattle hourly thrive, 
And full ftrerch'd Dugs a larger Shower give; 
Diſdain to ſize among the Middle Sort, : 
But ſtrive to mount o'er his great Man at Court; 
Whilſt there is one more powerful in Sway, | 

O' ertakes them in their Courſe, and blocks their Way. 
As when two Charots from the Bars releas'd, 

The hindmoſt Driver preſſes on his Beaft, . 

Till, paſt his Rival, he commands the Plain, 

And in Deriſion holds a ſportive Rein. 


FRoM this Inconſtancy we rarely find, 
One that has liv'd agree'ble to his Mind. 
Contented with the Years he has poſſeſs d, 
Retires without Diſturbance from Life's Feaſt, 
And drops aſleep like awell-ſated Gueſt, 


7 


Not one Word more, leſt you ſhou'd think Ive ſtoje 
A tedious Leſſon from blind Criſpin's Roll. 
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1 nated by a youn g Geneleman at 
Cambridge. 


hinted i in the Sund Mz elan, p. 47 5 


IND 2d naturam pauca ts Og 

xe opus omnino, quæ demant quemque dolorem, 

pelicias quoque uti multas (| ubſternere poſſint. * 

— Nil noſtro in corpore gaze 

Froficiunt, neque nobilitas, neque gloria regni: "> 

God Pe animo quoque nil prodeſſe putandum eſt. 
Tacxet. Lib. OY 


We thus neglect what once with Care e 
t none can eaſy, none content can ive, 


b what their Reaſun choſe, or Fare wonld give? 


G2 ay - 


1 ſince he goes it net, perverſiy thinks 10 Lood. 
baggard Veteran ; deform'd with Scars, - 7 
bd broke with long Fatigues in conſtant Ware, = 
: the frarving Honowrs he- has got, | 
ries, The happier Merchanit's. be my Lox. 

E Merchant, trembſing, whilſt the romling Seas 
fie charg'd Bargue, and rifqne Ws fre "Tb Sou 
es, Happy only is the Soldier's Fate, | „ 
ring Fortune never forc'd to wait 3 3 
. Hopes are in one happy Minute cm d „ 
a, or Death, à certain Prize is fund. „ 
* e thinks the Peaſant bis. 
n tariy Clients interrupt his Reft, | — 
ne Fs ” H mo. 


* 


3 Lud! whence comes it, that ** warring Thoughts . 


6 brain ſick Hum rift likes his Netzbbour's Rand, NN . . 


* 


* 


- 
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Toe lab'ring Peaſant, when vexatious Law, 5 N 
And dread Subpœnas to the City draw, N | 
Extols each Pleaſure of the gandy Town, - 

Where he no Labour feels, no irkfom Toil has known- . 

Twere vain the differing Wiſhes to rehearſe, 

Or fow'y with Diſcontents each jarring Verſe : : 
Mt all could be expreft by Fabius' Twirne, Fs 
T5 Fam d for ſpeaking nought, and pleading long, 

But leſt, like him, I, with cenſorions Rhime, 
| Should treſpaſs on your Thoughts, or waſte your Times 
Hear to what ſpeedy Iſſne I the Cauſe 
Mill bring; and try it by impartial Laws. 

” Suppoſe ſume.God, mov'd with our tonſtant Grief, 
Order d each Malecontent his wiſh'd Relief: 

Do thou, who hat'ſt Campaigns, a Seaman be; 

And thou a Soldier, who condennt'ſt the Sea; 
The Lawyer to his fancy'd Eaſe retire; 

Aud the rude Hind to coprtly Joys aſpire + . 


Hence, hence, depart wit h cheerful Lovks, and bleſs ; «2 


* 


The pieying Pow'r, that gave Jour Griefs redreſs, ” 
Chang'd the Decrees of Fare, to fix your Happineſs. 
"What ? Silent? Do you then ſo ſoon repeal 
What eager Warmth purſu'd with ſo much Zeal? 
can nonght your idle Diſcontents | appeaſe ? 

Can nogg he your troubled Souls, your reſtleſs | Fancies pleaſe? 
Come, cheerful what the Gods beſtow receive ; 

Tris Mar's Part to poſſeſs, the Gods cam only give: 
What? Humonriſts ſeit? And do you thus embrace 
The tender Deity's. abounding Grace ? TY - 
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os 


What Arts can ſcreen this Folly ? What ſhall move 
The future Favours of delnded Jove? © 

Well may his ſlighted Mercy ſcorn your Pray ro, 
"Loeb at your Mis ries, and upbraid yourTears ; 

| Bid ou be Wretches Hill. fince_ you refuſe 

What Mainline r deſerve where hut uu hn. 


* 
NM at « nn 31 
— 


3 
* 
* 
8 by " 
; . - m_ # . p 5 
5 al V <. *% 3 9 2 - A © ſi 
" > 8 9 s : A [| * \ 
. 24 G SY 2 * — f 
. = - 2 as. 


6 * 
* 
* 
— 
Cy 
3 
0 
— 
* 


gy K r wm 3 , . 


— wy Hwy 


>. x 


% 


H 0 R 4 0. * . 1 159, 
10 ef you think this writ in "ſportive ed, 
To raiſe your Fancy; not to. make you Good: 
And yet T can't conceive why beauteons Truth 
May not became the gayeſt Srailes of Dj n 
I Tis thus the Miſtreſs, after fruitleſs Pains, - - © W 8 | 
i little Arts the wayward In umb gaius: - + 
Treats him with Plumbs, au wining ou his Tafte,. Io A | 
hſomates-the Leſſon with the Feaſt, 
Aud makes the Bitter yellſp, aud digeſt. ED . 1 
But to be ſerious, and theſe Trifiles quit, $a -. > —_— 
The eaſy Off-/pring of luxuriant Wit. : i | — _ 
What would the Soldier, what the Seaman haue, * Ly 
Who dares the warring Ocean's Fury brave? „ 
hat won d the Vintners, who with dang rous Arts | | 1, 1 
pureaſe the Falce the bounzeons Grd imparts; : -\ _ - 
Refine on Nature Stores, and think her Reign = 
No narrow for their vaſ Defrres of Gain ?. 
Vith one Conſent they make this joint Replys - *. 
Tis future Cores our preſeut Thoughts empl y. 
When trembling Limbs and Fife d 1 Nerves preſage 3 x 2 3 8 
The ſad Approaches of a helpleſs Age; t  .. 
What then ſhall aid us, if the timely Care 4 
ug ru Youth does not the Burden bear, # WB 
lud antedate the Labours of the beam Tar? | 
Thas with fam Providence the ſlender Ane. 
un. 7roce Example of good Management, 2 
Whilſt the fair Seaſon laſts, and laviſh'd Grain 
Profuſely on the Floors nnwatch'd remain. i 
ldyſtriouſly his little Garner fill, | DE Lo 5 of | 
Lud the Proviſions for his Winter fteals ; END _ -. 7, 
brateful, he takes what the Occafi ion grants N & 
And with the preſent Waſte ſupplies his future Wants. . 
Nit true; but when the Winter ſharper grows, 1 9 
454 by: eber Tear nn thy — . 
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F 0 R 4 c 2 
— Nature's Pena ca nonght Herd, wa 
The little Beaſt lives wu on his Hoard, _ 2 
And what with anxlous Care his prudent Foreſight fo 
Not fo with thee whoſe raging Thirſt of Gold, bs * 
Not Fire, nor Sword, not Sea,{not Heat, nor Cold, 
© Canter abate; and yet thy only Care "3 
"Ts to be richer -than thy Neighbors are. 8 
Whence then theſe monſtrous Fears that dare profits. 
T violate the common Mother's Womb, 
And make the Frui ful Seat thy bury d Treaſures Tomb ? 
What Fruit, what Intereſt gage: thow thence receive? 
What kind Return ſhould injur'd Nature give? 
Or change her Courſe, to make her En'my thrive ? 
But if hard Times ſhould break upon my Hoard, 
Or Folly ſquander what my Prudence Mord; 
The reſt too flies, and moulc ring ſinks aways 
Leaving its Maſter to deſery'd Decay. 
But ſay, feppoſing N anronth'd, and whole, 
* Whence ſpring the Charms, that move thy raviſh'4 Soul? | 
MI par Beduty canſt thou in its Grofſieſs find, 8 
Th pleaſe thy Thoughts, and elevate thy Au, 
Wat? tho thy Barns are full, and Purſe commands. 
The various Prints of ten thouſand Lands? 
Typo Inſty Nature laviſhes her Pow r. 
. meet thy Wifh, and. multiply thy Store | # 
"Tho* teeming Provinces their Harveſts -* 
To ſwell thy Treaſures ?- Where's the vaſt Defig $47 * 
Thy Stomach rioting at Plenteous Feaſts, | | 
No. more than mine can hold, no more digeſts. 
At if amongſt the Hinds, with friendly Care, 
Thou the Proviſions of the reſt ſhontd hear: 
Thom conldſt not; after all thy Toil and — 85 
A greater Portion than thy Fellows eat, 
„ * va * "_ nor 4 the e nan. 8 
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1 13 when the eaſy Mind + | OE $ 5 7 _ 
WY Cor or by Natare's fragal Laws anf % OS 
Where is the Difference fo cenſidering Men, 2 mY > To F _ > i | 

To, plongh ten thouſand Ages, rene, | ; 

Zut then *tis fwoet'to view the ſmiling Stores, > 


4 =_ 
. 
4 1 
C — bo 
4 4 * 4 
” 4 2 
* 
* ——— 4 * « 
: . 1 
5 = 9 p 
l 1 A 
: 4 3 ** 0 P » 
FF 4 8 ry * i. 1 * ths 
4. © 1 AE FD u% 22 ” — n — = . , > 
4 -_ * 1-4 
. naw LR na 
. - 5 th 1 WL nan? n * 1 as " __— 7 I" 


And crowd the dif” Joys of future Hours | 
no one Moments 'z Aght, and male hem preſen ours. 4 
Tis Godlike Luxury of Happineſs, 5 a 2 

To be poſſeſſing ſtill, and know e always ſhall RS . 
To take from Heaps that M hac? thou can ſ but . = 
What common Appetites of Nature crave: * "+, 

4d if my earthen Farr, with meaſur d Grain, TL hs | 

(01 thoſe in Pleaſure aud i, in Health maintain; 5 3 

Iwou'd not ri be, T1 want us more; 8 „ 1 
That N gypt is to me, tis Africkꝰs Sruirfid VV TA 4 ] | 


Twere Madneſs ſiure, if thirſty Nature. want 
tne Glaſs could eaſe, one Bottle cou d content 3 
en, the boundleſs Ocean's Depths explore I 1 
h quench my Thirf?, nor ſtarve my faucy'd Pow'r,. 
Draining 4 Petty Fountain s thrifty. Store. EINE 
Rence comes it, that where 9745 Hopes prevail. 2 
dud Fancy, not our Reafon, holds the. S, A 
The angry Auf idus ſwellt his foaming Streams,, 
lad ſhews the Moral f the Miſer's Dram; | _— 
Devouring All, ve marks his waſteful Hay, 5 1 
a bears the yielding Baits and thonghtleſs Wretch away. . bl 
en be, whoſe Thoughts, contented, ue er aſpires 
fell beyond what preſent Wants.5 requires. ' 4 © 
Frars nor, recliulug o er the maſſy 8 N 5 25 6 — 4 
Tie dreadful Ravnge of the angry 8 
fir ſpoils bimſe!f the Streams, which pure; which debe 
ll wiſely views how. all- aronid him file, | 42 
e Plants not wither a, nor too rank the d ee . ä 
Ew Nature renal Care does aach maintain 9 _ 
Een, by Aa frugal Reign; Lo | - : 53 75 g 
quaſſs his Angi Neckar, free from Fur. 
Wes he » with Nature's other Cares... -." Ts 
46 a | 2 
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Were vain and hopeleſs to preſume Succeſs, 


1 Ts, thaw my darling Gold, reign *ft Monarch ber 
„ Y deareſt Objecr of my Hope an Fear : 

Whilſt then art guarded ſafe from Inſults free, © 
. | 5 3 Wer all their Threats my Steafaſt Soul \ſhall move, © 


- Puſh my Enjoyments ev n beyond the Grave. 5 


u hat ſtall we do then, ſiate no HELLEBORE, 


7 Jeer d as be paſs'd, or hiſt, and loudly raid, 


+ He thus reflet#;——Well Fools hifs on, and throne; 


262 Ho RACE. 


'BU Till, the blinded World with Noe regards 
| That Indoleuce which theſe Reſults rewards; © 
And raviſtid with a- tawdry #infeP# Dreſs, 

For that alone each God: they auxious preſs, 

That is their 'only Wiſh, that they tau only beſt: - 
Think there's no Scandat, bat in being)” * 8 
Aut meaſure irtuors Worth by grear” Extent f Pow! *. 


Noe Reaſon can the willing Mad reflore® „ 
Ev let em ſiill continue in their Dreams, © 
Debauch their Fancies with the Soothing Themes; 5 


Where Patients hug their Tits, and hate the r wa. 
At ATHENS lid a Wretch Svrad and Old 


Poſſeſſing nothing but poſſeſt by Gel 
Him the inſulting Mob; with Tawnts affair d, 


3 with the hideous Mouſter's Baleful Sights 
Rebel of Nature, aud Man md's defpight 3 

_ Bear him far hence, where griding Haryies Reign; 5 
And kindred Monſters fl. the difmal rene; = b 
Unfit for us, or Lift. By Chance repries/d, 5 
Got home, and from the pablick Fury ſav "> - 


Vent all pour Malice, all your Scorn- and Hate; BE 
Shall theſe ſmall Blaſts my Steddy Barque o Perſe? 


Tis not Jour empty Hononrs tempt my Views, | 29 
A nobler Foy my lab ing Thought purſues; 


Let them wreak all their Bolts, waſte all their Shafts on 5 


In Death Fl taſte thy Sweets and revel with my Loney 8 


o 
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= BM Tanrarus chi fling Did e e : 

$ That flies this Lips, and cant his T hinſt appeaſe. 

Why fmil ſt thou, Ienorant p Thon art that can, 

That Wretch, ho dy ſt with everlaſting Tbiiſt 5, 
Aud what the Fable draws in ſhort, is near 

Shewn in full length by thy Example here. * 
Thon art the real FANTALUs whoſo Sly ss 

Broke with diſtemper'd Broodings oer thy Heaps, ST 
| «Declare thy tortur d Sonl; the Joys thy A rice raps | 

Who baſely deify' ſt what bounteous Hearn : eg 8 

WH Defier'd thy uſeful Slave, a Bleſſing giv'n ;. A 
| Tet thou pervert ſt its Uſe, mak'ſt it thy Lord, 8 1571 

As JoVE again was to that Form reſtor a, * i 

Irradfated its Beams, amd lightewd from by Hind: 

' As if the glorious Form for Shew- was made, 

A taſtleſs Pleaſure, and an empty Shade; | 
| Or as the DBL.PHiAN Deities watch'd fr, 
And Thunder guarded ſafe thy hallow'd Store, 
Know'ſt thou not, after all thy racking Cares, 

To raiſe the Heaps thy niggard Natwre ſpares," ; 
The real Value, aubich thy Treadſate beurs ? 
What ? know'ſt rhew not its Uſe? let Bread be hghe,. 
ML Let ſov'ry Herbs, aud «cheerful Wine be ſought; ; - 

; Let Nature's Cravings meet their juſt Supplies; 

And little ſure can all her Wants ſuffice, _- 

Reſtleſs all Night, half dead with Fear each Har, 

Teſt ſudden Flames thy faite Gold Ae ,,ꝛ 


* 


Leſt Sturdy Burglars oui befiege thy res ) 462004 


0, faithlefs, Servants rob you of your ſelf + e 3 

Are theſe the vy Foys thy Wealth cen grant; F 2 

re only-Pleaſures that thy Soul can want? , 2 

"wy May T ſuch dang rous Bleſſings ever ſhun, e | E 
Ne wiſh prepoſronſly to be unde: r 
May T be ever Poor, and *ſeape the Snares SOT, 4 . = 1 


The treachrovs SYREN-for the Rich prepayes, 9 Eo N 
But ſhould a raging Fever boil your Bloods | --- © +7, On 


* r 
Span... 2 
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| Should any Mis'ry nail you to your bed, ws LV wick 


Guts rack your Limbs, or ihootings ſplit your Head: 
This will procure you Aid; ſecure you Friends 
To watch your Wants, and wait your fick Commands 
. Fo bathe. and rub you with obſequious Care, 
And ev'ry friendiy Drug with friendlier Help prepare: 
Shall gain the Doctors interpoſing Powe, - 

To fave their Friend, and ward the fatal Hour; 
Shall make him Med cines, utmoſt Arts explore. 
By that one happy Cure the Family to zcſtore.!, | 
Miſtaken Wretch5 thy Children, Friends, thy Wife, 

Dread the Contiuuance of thy irkſome Life; 

Hare the officioxs | Care, that bars their Foys, 

Retards Poſſeſſion, and their H. deftroys : e 5 
- Theſe are the Fruits thy Avarice attend, | | | 
A wretched hated Life, und nulawented End. OS 
And where's the Wonder # In thy Days of Health, | 
Th only Pleaſure was to rate up Wealthy g 

| That was thy only Friend, the reſt paſt by © ©, 

_ Unknown, as aliew Blood; or bated as too nigh+ _ 

| Gold. was the only Thought: thy Soul could move,  .. 


Al was devoted to that fatal Love; „„ 
bat canft thou in return from Friends. exped?,. 3 ; 
* Bat equal Hatred and deſerv/d: Neglect  . _*© 


Well may they in thy Miſeries make bold, 

And Sacrifice thee in their turn, to Gold. - 
Nature, tis true, may kindly. give vn F ind, 
Bat tis our Care muſt make am ſervs your. Eudi: 
Tit juſt yore buſy their Service, as they, yours; 


? Tis mutual Intereſt. Nature's Trailer Bond ſeemres « 5 1 
All other Moti ves, Methods, Tes are vain, 8 e 
| Sxcceſsleſs Labour, and anfrutſul Pais ; 


© Hs if you'd teach the ſluggiſh Aſs the Conrſe,,, 
"To match th* OL YMPI&N- Racer's noble Forces. 
Or vie with prond THESSALIA's ar- born *. 
Ther, let there be an End to all your Cares, 
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Vor long the Story, tho! well known-by Fame,) . * =; 


Was mne out; vo cafe the rel Takes ' © © 8 


| What proves, for all bis Toit; . e, 2 „ 
1 „ : 


Gave him his Freedom with i® Herotnit's Shinn 5 
Ear d him" from Lid, and ſet bis Sout ur Pome. 


ts there vio golden MEDLUM e bt found,” 
of Seat for e, and for Vice a Bound? 


| By moſt unheeded tho to few unknown OE 


HORACE 


Und Frome ee with « fuhr... 
Do not like rich Uuipivs (batef u Maw -—- ˖· 71 


Whoſe Wealth, too pon ron for the comm Scale - tt 


Tet thonghtleſs Wretch, the af d with vonſtant n - 
Of griping Penury, and want of Breu? Ms 6p = 
Diſclaim d his Rirber, and renoune' 4 his . 
In Habits ſultea us his flaviſh nt a 
And what's ; the End of all this Treafure ſpard poop 3, HEM 


oy; -/ 
4 


A Faun Slave (if any a be Þ ets oaths 


nor pity on ber Pass wnetoboll Caſts. 9s ky | 


Well then? Whar's your Advice? That 1 derten. | kl 
Like: Nevins, ot like | Nomewtauks lde? TION _—_— 

Strangely perverſe ! I that a Vie #0 ſhnn, 2442 
7 ins mf Ant „ 
Uneafie, to be ſav'd, n glas tb bv — 9 8 $a 


J do not griping Avarice reprehend, 5 
That I may Rakes aud Prodigals commend. - | 
Wide is, the Diff rexces and diftinf the Fire. 
With flames in Tæuais, and exalts Dofire, _-- © 
From the froz'n *Humowre of ViozL vs Sire. i 
In iy thing a certain Mean is pla l]. - 
Which muſt be reach d and never be.tranſgreſsd: —̃ 
Is this ſmall Compaſs Virtue ſeats ter Thrane, | 


Who leave her real Charms for Monſters of their own. 5 


Var 10 reſame the” Subje@? I begun, 1 


. wildly from my Rated. Purpoſe ran 5 © a”; . 2 3 # " 


Shall like the Miſer,grone approve his State. vs 1 oh 
| Bat rather proſe the a W Rs 
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. Shall Mb, 4 addi fall with flowing Foy, - 
Fed to amaſs ; yet ſeeming fonder to deftray ; ; 
Shall overlook the Crowds of poorer Men, '' © 
/ Unit for Envy. and tee low for Sleen ; 
bal only this or that rich Man regard, 


2 Whilf till ſime vieher One appears in view, 
To draw him onmards, and his Toll renew. 
A,. when the Chariots, with applanding cries, 


Hart from the Goal to run Olympia's Prize; 


With equal Ardopr, the- unequal Speed. 
of forwards preſs the eager E Steed, 

. Drives furious tow "rds it, and glatt the bo. 
© Hence Springs the Reaſon, why ſo few confeſs | 
— Their Life a m Ronnd of Happineſs ; 5 
That few, are known content to quit the Scents 

Pleas'd with their Part, wit boat Regret or Pain 3 
Can leave its Pleaſures, like a chearful Gueſts. 
Full with the Dainties 4 dubious Feaſt, \ - of 

728 " Sated with Life, in its Taft Changes lleſt d. 
e e eng; hr will Tadd Zines 


_ i 


* 1 Ruine ſheald Eu- mine, . 


r 
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5 Spurs, to his Hopes; and Patterns of hls ces Rewards 
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e A. SAF TOR D. . 
I the I Part of Miſcellany Poems, Pap 1 . 24 


| Was at firſt; a Piece of Fig-Tree Wood, | 
: And long an honeſt Joiner bond ring ſtood, _- 
Whether he ſhould employ his ſhaping Tool, „ „ 1 
To make a God of me, or a Joint- Stool; 80 T 2 
Each Knob he weigh'd, on ey'ry Inch did plod , 7. 
And rather choſe to turn me to a God. ä 3: 


As a Priapus hehce 1 grew ador d. 105 5 8 3 , 
The Fear of ev'ry Thief, and every Bird. —— 


The Raſcals from their pilf ring Tricks deſiſt. "+ ©. _ 
And dread each wooden Finger of, my Fiſt. OY 3 85 
The Reeds ſtuck in my Cap the Peckers ic 5 5 

a From our new Orchards far they take their fight, | 
65 6 7 ib? 
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8 WHEN any of the Rabble did Pe. 2g LT I ts 
They brought n to this place en 7 5 to 

- - MW Vn-noiſom here the Snuffsof Rogues went out 

: "Twas once . ten 12 49h 
Looſe NoMENTANvus left his Riots here, 
And. lewd PAN TALABVs forgot to jeer.-- 

Vor in theſe Pit-holes might they put a e 

* cod * ene, on. 
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Bor nov che Gronind for Stoves wid more they . 7% 2 
Sweet are the Walks, and vital is the AIrLů 1.4166 EY WE # 
Myrtle and Orange Groves the Eye: delighty'©12. N. 2 8 8 

wag Skulls ———= % — 1 
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While here 1 and the Guardian of the mes, 

Not all the Joys are half the Grievances, 5 — 5 
os As are thoſe Hags, who, diligent in III, = 
= 15 Are either poys ning or bewitching ſtill, N 
_ Theſe I can neither hurt not tetrif, 

1 'S ' Butey'ry Night, When once the Moon is high, ; 
þ g They haunt thoſe Allies with their Shrieks and Groans, | 
=” And pick up t e * EE 
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{4 : 3 1 fr nis here, her rect were * | 
= - Blick were her Robes, and looſe her flaky Hair 
WW With her fierce SaGana went ſtalking round. 
WW Their hideous Howlings ſhook the trembling Ground. 
1 A paleneſs, caſting Horror round the Place, Hg 
Brat dead, and terrible on either's Face, - 
T Their impious Trunks upon the Earth they caſt, 
And dug it with their Nails in frantick Haſte : _ 
| HP 5 A coal black Lamb then with their Teeth they tore, 
And in the Pit they pour d the recking Gore: 
==. -— my this they force the tortur d Ghoſts from Hell, : 
| * ee een 
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8 0 hs om PEAS. of warandWook 
3 The Waxen was a little puling Fool, | 

A chidden Image, ready ſtill to skip, - 5 8 
"BY Whenc'er the Woolſen one but ſrape his wi . 
Ps On Harn aloud this Beldam calls 225 _ 

2 + TrsYPHONE as-toud the other bawls; 

W. P Þ 
And Hell-hounds compalF'd all — 
Behind me Tombs; tp ſhun the horrid Sight” | 
oe W N N ane 
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ein Juli, and his Raſcal Crew, 


ne wich Juf Le Wee 100. 1 


zor | have —_— Time — eee ward it coſt, 
tell the Gabblings of each Hag and Ghoſt?. 
how the Earth the ugly Beldam ſcrapes, - - 
| hides the Beards of Wolves, and Teeth of Snakes, 


Pie in the E =, 
ſzxT to the Heart to ſec their Sniceries,' 
bers torn with their bellowing N ny Guts, 
3 Nele * at che Slats. 
= boine'dlike Fi BladdeesZ:om behind. Fir 155 


(car with the Noiſe they ſend away to Ton, 
ile SAGANA's falſe Ha comes dropping down: 
$1014 tumbles o er for want of Breath, 
iſatters from her Jaws her Ser of ee 

moſt burſt to ſee their Labours croſt, 

q RA their Heebs, and alltheir Penile loſt. 
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Nempe Incompoſito dix Pede c currere Ver 
Luci. 


Printed in Rocheſter' Poems, in Twelves. 
1 | * 5 W. Sir, *tis granted, I faid Davpen's Rhymes 
= Were ſtol'n, unequal, nay dull many Tikes 
8 What fooliſh Patron is there found of his, E 


1 Bo blindly partial to deny me this? 

28 But that his Plays, embroider'dup and down 

= With Wit and Learning, juſtly pleaſe the Town, 

= In the ſame Paper I as freely own: 

fret, having this allow'd, the heavy Maſs 

| ; =_- That ſtuffs up his looſe Volums muſt not paſs. 

T8 TFeor by that Rule one might as well admit 

0 _:-- CrowN's tedious Scenes for Poetry and Wit. 

50 $ Te therefore not enough, when your falſe Senſe 

4 1 IJ Eits the falſe Judgment of an Audience : of 8 
EF Of clapping Fools aſſembled, a vaſt Crowd, 14 
"AW Till the throng'd Play-houſe crack with the dull Log: E 
Tho ew 'n that Talent merits in ſome ſort, Y 
| That can divert the Rabble and the Court? 4 

Which blund'ring SETTLE never cou'd attgin, 5 


And puzzling OTwar labours at in vain. : 

- But within due Proportion circumſeribe | bel 
' Whatcer you write; that with a flowing Tide 
The style may riſe; yet, in its Riſe, forbear, k 
With uſeleſs Words, Yoppreſs the weary'd Ear. th 
lere be your Language lofty ; there more 19 85 — | 
Four Ae with your Poetry unite ; 
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for "OE ſake ſometimes allay the Force 

jf Epithet; *rwill ſoften the Diſcourſe : 
Jen in Scorn points out, and hits the Thing 
ore home than the moroſeſt Satyr's Sting. 
HAKESPEAR and JOHNSON did in thirexcel, 
ud might herein be imitated well; 

hom refin'd ETHERIDGE copies not at all, 
tis himſelf a meer Original: l | 
Nor that ſow Dradge in ſwift PINDAR1CK Strains, 

A T Max, Who CoWLEY imitates with Pains, 
ad rides a Jailed Maſe; whipt, with Looſe Reins. 
ſhen LEE makes temp rate SC1PIo fret and rave, 
xd HANNIBAL a Wiining am rous Slave, - © 
kugh, and wiſh the hot-brain'd fuſtian Fool 
hBusBY's Hands, to be well laſh'd at School. 

4 all our Modern Wits, none ſeem to me 

2 to have touch'd upon true Comedy, 

* i haſty SHAD WELL and flow WrenenLar. 
ADW EL. Ls d Works de yeti impart | 

kreat Proofs of Force of Nature, note of Art; 

Vith juſt bold Strokes he daſhes here and there, 
bewing Great Maſtery with Little Care; 3 

Koming to varuiſh his Good Touches Oer, 

| omake the Fools and Women praiſe him more» 
WVC HERL Ev earns hard whate'er he gains; 
fle wants no Judgment, and he ſpares no Pans 
e frequently excels, and, at the leaſt, | 
lakes fewer Faults than any of the reſt. 
FALLER, by Nature for the Bays deſign d. 
Vith Force, and Fire, and Fancy unconfin d, b 
WPanegyrick does excel Mankind * 


AP 
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mes 


0 P praile great Conquerors, and flatter Kings. 
fer pointed Satyr I wou'd Buck HUxs v chuſe, 
be beſt Good Man, with the VWorſt-natwr'd Muſe, 
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2 2 


lie beſt can turn, enforce, and ſoften things, 7 1 — 


*;- 78a E O RACE. 
= For Songs and Verſes mannerly obſcene, + T 
= That can ſtir Nature up by Springs unſeen, 
1 | And, without forcing Bluſhes, warm the Queen 
SEDLEY has that prevailing gentle Art, 
That can with a Reſiſtleſs Pow'r impart 
The Looſe ſe Wiſhes to the Chaſteſt Heart; 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fire 
Betwixt declining Virtue and Deſire, . | 
| Wall the poor vanquiſh d Maid diſſolves away, 
88 In Dreams all Night, in Sighs. and Tears all Day. 
5 N : BB DRYDEN. in vain try'd this nice way of Wit, 
= . For he to be a Tearing Blade thought fit; 2 
; But when he would be ſharp he ſtill was blunt, 
= To Frisk and Frolick Fancy he'd cry 
=_ Wou'd give the Ladies a_dry Bawdy Bob, 
2M And thus he got the Name of Poet Sqwab, 
1 ; | : ur, to be juſt, *rwill to his Praiſe be found, 
1 + His Excellencies more than Famnlts abound; 
_ = —- or dare 1 from | his ſacred Temples tear ark 
| rue Laurel, Which he beſt deſerves to Wear. 24 5 
Aut does not DRxDEx find ern JanNsoN dull, . 
Fx "BEAUMONT and FLETCHER, Incorrect, and full e 
of Lew'd Lines, as he calls them? SHAKESPEAR'S Style. 
Stiff and affected? To his own, the while, ; 
3 Allowing all the Fuſtice, that his Pride N „ 
AY So arrogantly. had to theſe denyd? 
And may not 1 have Leave impartially 
To ſearch and cenſure DRvyDeN's Works, and try 
If thoſe groſs Faults: his choice Pen does commit, 
Trocced from Want of Judgment or of Wit? + 
r, if his lumpiſh Fancy does refuſe TRY 
oy and Grace to his! looſe flattern Muſe, «1:3 216 5 1 
Five Hundred verſes ev ry Morning Wit, 
U Prove him no more a Poet than a Wit; 
| 3 * Such Seribbliag Authors haye been ſeen before, - ö 
Þ : Muſtapha, the Iland Princeſs, Forty more, I 
- ers Things penny compos di in half an Hour. 
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HORTE 173 
To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teſt PIT 2 
Of being well read over thrice at leaſt, , f 
compare each Phraſe, examine ey'ry Line, = . 
Weigh ex ry Word, and ew ry thought refines m; | 
Scorn all Applauſe the Vile Roxt can beſo w. . =- 
And be content to pleaſe thofe few. who know. 23 
Canſt thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken Thing, 

To wiſh thy Works may make a Play-houſe ring 118 
With the unthinking Langhter and poor Praiſe ' —_— 
of Fops and Ladies, factious for thy Plays? = 
Then ſend a cunning Friend to learn thy Doom, 
zom the ſhrewd Judges in the Drawing-room. 
fre no Ambition on that idle Score, 

at ſay with Berry Morrice heretofore, 5 Y 
hen a Court-Lady call'd her Backhurſt whore: Wo. © _ 
pleaſe one Man of Wit,” am proud ont too; N — 
all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to o. wy, 
bould 1 be troubled, when the purbliud Knight; 

ho ſquiuts more in his Judgment than his Sight, | 


> * 
4 5 . 
2 — W ” M * 
[HA 8 n r _ 
n 822 1 


s filly Faults, and cenſures what I write; 3 

when the poor-fed Poets of the Town, op 4 
ps nd Coach rom cry my Verſes down? e 
le oath the Rabble, *tis enongh for me, 2 1 
ealey, Shadwell, Shepard, Wicherley, RS 


lphin, Butler, Buckhurſt, Buckingham, 
d fome few more, whom I omir to name, _ 
prove my Senſe ; I eount their Cenſure fame. . 4 4 
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The Country Mou fe. a 
A Paraphrſe wpon H 0 5 A 0 E, 
Book II. Saur VI. 


By Mr. 0 OW L Z 7: 
TT in bis Prom, . 2035 24 ee 


T the Ching Foot af a 7 3 wee, | 
A Cloſe to plow'd Ground, ſeated commodiouly, 
His antient and Hereditary: Houſe, I 
There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Country ads: 
Frugal, and grave, and careful of the main, 
Yet one, who once did nobly entertan 
A City Mouſe, well coated, ſleck, and gays . 
A Moule of high degree, which loſt his Way, 
Wantonly walking forth to take the Air, _ 
And arriv'd early, and belighted there 
For a Day's Lodging: The good hearty Hoſt 
” _ (The antient Plenty of his Hall to boaſt) 
Did all the Stores produce, that might excite, 
With various Taſtes, the Courtier's Appetite. _ 
8 © Firehes and Beans, Peaſon and Oats, and Wheat, 
And a large Cheſnut, the delicious Meat 
ve Jo himſelf, Were he a * would eat. 


„ 


10 for a HavTGovsr there were * with cheſs 
rhe Swerd of Bacon, and the Coat of Cheeſe; 
rhe precious Relicks, which at Harveſt be WR ate 
jd gather'd fiom the Reapers Luxur mn. 
rely (aid he) fall on, and never ſpare; | 
ſhe bountcous Gods will for to Morrow: cate. 
ind thus at Ezſe on Beds of Straw" they lay, 
ind to their Genius ſacrificd the Day.” 
et the nice Gueſt's EricuREAN Ming 
ho” Breeding made him civil ſeem, and kind) 
d:pis'd this Country Feaſt, and, till his Thought 
pon the Cakes and, Pigs, of LoNDOoN a 8 
four Bounty and Civility (Qid he) . 
Fhich 1'm ſuxpris d in cheſe rude Parts to ſve, 


oo noble for the Fate which here you find. 
Wy ſhould a Soul, ſo virtuous and fo great, 
loſe it ſelf thus in an obſcute Retreat 
Savage Beaſts lodge in a Country Den, E125 ET 
lou ſhould ſee Towns, and Manners know, and Ment 


ind taſte the gen'rous Luxury of the Court, 4 


There all the Mice of Quality reſort; 
Where thouſand beauteous Shees abeut you move, 


þnd by high Fare are pliant made to Love. 


Fe all e er long muſt render up our Breath, £ 
fo Cave or Hole can ſhelter us from Death, 


bo 0 2 Life is E uncertain, and ſo ſhort, 

rs ſpend it all in Feaſting, and in Sport. 

Mme; worthy Sir, come with me, and partake 
the ym * that 1 happy I 


AL A $5 Sha Virtue: 8 ufficient e 844 22 


Foppoſe bright Honour, and ſoft Pleaſure's Charms? E 


What Wiſdom can their Magie Force repel? 
| cons this riet! — 8 
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tiews that the Gods have given you a Mind, - iS + 
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Aud drew the. modeſt Curtains of the Night. © 


It was the time, when witty Poets tell, 


That Phoebus into Thetis Bofom fell: 
She bluſh'd at firſt, and then put out 


1 Tir, 


Plainly the troth to tell the Sun was ſet, 


When to the Town our wearyd Travellers get. 
To a Lord's Houſe, as Lordly as can be, 


Made for the Uſe of Pride and Luxury. 


They come; the gentle_Courtier at the Door 
Stops, and will hardly enter in before. 
But tis, Sir, your Command, and being ſo, 


Im ſworn t' Obedience; and fo in they go. 
Behind a Hanging in a ſpacious Room, Be 


(The richeſt Works of MoxTcLare's noble Loom). 
They wait a while their weary'd Limbs to reſt, - 
Till Silence .ſhould invite them to their Feaſt. 


About the Hour that CYNTH1A's Silver Light, 


Had touch d the pale Meridies of the Night; 
At-laſt the various Supper being done, 
It happen d that the Company was gone 


Into a Room remote Servants and all, 


To pleaſe their noble Fancies with a Ball. 
Our Hoſt leads forth his Stranger, and does find 
All fitted to the Bounties of his Mind. 


Still on the Table half fill'd Diſhes ſtood, 135 
And with delicious Bits the Floor was ſtrow d. 
The courteous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 


And both with fat Varieties are bleſt: 


I 9 


Tb induſtrious Peaſant ev'ry where does range, 
And thanks the Gods for his Life's happy Change. 
Lo, in the Midſt of a well frighted Pie 

They both at laſt, glutted and wanton lye: 
when ſee the {ad Reverſe of proſp'rous Fate, 


And what fierce Storms on Mortal Glories wait. 
With hideous Noiſe down the rude Seryants come, 


3 Rooms 


\ 


= 


; = | 


'HOR ACE. 


The wretched Gluttons fly with wild Affright, 2 0 


And hate the Fulneſs which retards their Flight, W ˖ 2 
Our trembling Peafint wiſhes now in TS. EEE, J. 


a 


- . 


O how the Change of his poor Life he 2 3 
This, of all Lives (faid he) is ſure the work. . | 
Give me again, ye Gods, my Cave and wood; | 8 
Wich Peace, let n Acorns be my Food * 


That Rocks and Mountains coyer'd him again. 1 
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BOOK I.  EPISTLE Il. 


— EP Yd "DI 
* Wriee Non Domus & Fundus, 


3 non Aris. DENT & Auri, &c. 


* Sir  WIELIAM, TEMPLE. 


OR Houſe, nor Lands, nor Heaps of 
Plate, or Gold, | 
N 2 Can cure a Feyer's Heat; or Agae's 


Cold ; 5 a IS 
_ SDS Much les a Mind with Grief OL Care 
oppreſt: 


N Mary's poſſeſſions &er can make him beck 
That is not well himſelf, and ſound at Heart; 
Nature will ever be too ſtrong for Art. IE 
Whoeyer feeds vain Hopes, or fond Deſire - 
dining Feats, wild Love, or ens, * 2 
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1s pleas d with all his Fortunes, like ſore Eyes 
/ MW with curious Pictures; gouty Legs and Thighs | 
With Dancing; or half · dead and aking Ears „ 
With Muſick, while the Noiſe he hardly heats · 
For if the Cask remains unſound or ſo wirr. 
Be the Wine ne'er ſo rich you pour. l 
| Twill take the Veſlel's Taſte, and loſe its o-wn, 

1 Pin were bener let alone. . 


Satan paar 


N 
4 8 Cs 
: 8 I. We to „ C 8 ; ; Sx 
: Ealth to my Friend, who loves the Town fo well; 
Health from his Friend, who loves his Conntry-Cell, 
15 In all but this we're like Twin-Brother-Doyes, EE 
3 7 


What one diſlikes the other diſapproyes, ep 
And Covent-Garden-Cooing biltdivides our Loves. 
Thou keep'ſt ; the Billing Neft, I range the Fields, j 2 
And taſte what uncorrupted Nature yields; 8 
: {Riot in Flow'rs, and wanton in the, Woods, 
of Bask on the moſly Banks, and skim the Floods; 
| In ſhort; I live and reign, and joy to ſee 
e's My ſelf from thy miſtaken Bleſſings free. 
And, as the Slave the Flamen's Surfeits fled, 
ue Nauſeat the Honey-Cakes, and feaſt on Bread. 7: 
- If Happineſs of Life be worth our Care, 
And he who builds,ſhould nicely chuſe his Air 
Tell me a Place which with the Country vies, 
In eaſy Bleſſings, and in native Joys: 755 
where Cheerful Heats deceive the Cold ſo well, | 
F wy ge: — 


= 


4 . | 85 5 <P ; 6-0 f _ a | - 
5 180 FORACE. 
when both che Lrox and the Doo TP 


. | 7 With furious Rays to ſer the Day on Fire. 
or where, ah where, but here, can sleep maintain 
7 (That' Slave in Courts) her ſoft Imperial Reign? 


»- 4a 

oo 
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Is Parian Marble, preſsd beneath thy Det, 
* More beautiful than Flow'vs, or half ſo ſweee?. pi 
Or Water roaring thro the burſting N | 
So pure, as. gliding in its eaſy Bed? E tra 
Who builds in Cities yet the Fields approves, „ | 
, And hedges i in with Pillars awkward Groves: | 5 a 
Strives for the Country View. that fartheſt runs, 

And tweers aloof at Beauties which he ſhuns. - - 1 
In driving Nature out our Force is wail, ©; _ 1 


* - 
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Still the recoiling Goddeſs comes again; 2 
And creeps in ſilent Triumph, to deride 14 
The weak Attempts of Luxury and Pride, _ . 


An ignorant and uncomparing Top % ZE 
1s cheated leſs in any Mercer's Shop, ga 
Than he who cannot with a wary Eye 
Diſtinguiſh Happineſs from Vanity. 
Who proſp'rons Chance too eagerly embrace, 
Feel double Pangs in her averted Face. 
Iou once muſt leave what yon ſo mnch admites 
Ab. wiſely now, and willingly retire? \ 2 
"6 Þ Forſake the gaudy Tinſel of the Great; f : 
The peaceful Cottage beckens a Retreat; 
where true Content ſo true a Greatnefs brings, 
As flights their Fav'rites, and as Pities Kings. 
The Stag and Horſe in common Paſture fed, | 
: Till Jars enſu d, and Heels oppos'd to Heads _ 
But Horns are lucky things; and. Palfry fled; 
2 for Spite (and Paſſton is a wit) £ 
He. fought for Man, and kindly took the Bit; 
But when he fully had reveng d the Cauſe, __ 
The PIE SERENE ths Cut his Jaws. 
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+f the Man who had his Freedom ſold 

he Nobler Riches) for inſulting Geld Jets 
Back beneath 2 jaunting' Rider lays, +  <+ 
ey dand ſpurr d hroꝰ all his flaviſh Days. 
toſe Fortune is not fitted to his Will, 

jo great or little, he's uneaſy Rill.. 

n Shoes and Fortune ſurely are ally'd, NE 
ſe limp in Strait, and ſtumble in the Wide. 5 
en wiſely take what Chance and Fate afford; ny 
br wiſh for more; 1 know thou wilt not bond; 

d when I labour for the ſordid Gains, * 

| heap the Traſk ; upbraid me for my Pains: 


ſerves, or rules, wherever Gold you find; pq | 
t ſtill the Varlet is a Slave by Kind. 5 
ive this from thy kriena—— £ 12463 BY bo 


ſho laughs in KenT, from Care and zus neſs frees 


þ TT 
* 'P* 1 8 ＋ 11 . . 55 == 
| — Paraphrafed. 1 
Printed i in M. Conley s A. in aal, Pag 726; 
4 He the 4 vob} ther Conigen Mes 1 5 
: | Health to the Lover of the City, Thees 8 


Diff rence in our souls this only proves, 
all things elſe weagree like marry'd Doves.” „ 
t the warm Neſt and crouded Dove-houſe 55 EO 
oft oj ; I looſely fly from 3 to Bou | 
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AMR Rivers drink, and all the ſhining Day, i 
Upon fair Trees, and moſſy Rocks I play: = 


In fine, I live and icign, when 1 retire 4 
From all that you equal with Heay'n admire. * 
Like one, at laſt, from the Prieſt's Service fled, k 
Loathing the honey'd Cakes, I long for Bread M 
Would I a Houſe for Happineſs erect, n 
Nature it ſelf ſhould be the Architect: 1 
She'd build it more convenient than great, 1 
And doubtleſs in the Country chuſe her Seat Di 

Is there a Place doth better Helps ſupply, 1 
Againſt the Wounds of Winter's Cruelty? 1 
Is there an Air that gentler doth aſſwage k 
The mad Cceleſtial Dog's, and Lias Rage? 1 
Is it not there that Sleep (and only there) 0 
Nor Noiſe without, nor Cares within does fear? q 
Does Art thro? Pipes a purer Water bring, | 8 
Than that which Nature ſtrains into a Spring ? - 
Can all your Tap'ftries, or your Pictures ſhew - T 
More Beauties than in Herbs and Flowers do grow? Mr 
. Fountains and Trees our weary'd Pride do pleaſe, CE F, 
__ Ev'n in the midſt of gilded Palaces 3 T 
And in your Towns that proſpects gives Delight, A 
Which opens round the Country to our Sight. 0 
Men to the Good, from which they raſhly fly, T 
Return at laſt, and their wild Luxury _ 1 
Dioes but in vain with thoſe true Joys contend, T 
Which Nature did to Mankind recommend. V 
The Man who changes Gold for burniſhd Braſs, 1 

5 Or ſmall Right Gems for larger ones of Glaſs, 1 
Is not, at length, mote certain to be made 2 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 4 
Than he who ſells a ſolid Good, to buy REES 7 
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if . be 1 no glorious Fortune chuſe. 

which *tis but Pain to keep, yet Grief to loſe: 

for when we place ev'n Trifles in the Heart, 

With Trifl=g too unwillingly we patt. 

An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely Board, 

More clear untainted Pleaſures do afford, 
Than all the Tumult of vain Greatneſs brings 

fo Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings. 

The horned Deer, by Nature arm'd ſo well, 

Did with the Horſe in common Paſture dwell ;- 

And when they fought, the Field it PEA won, 

Till the ambitious Horſe begg'd Help of Man, 

And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did 1 reign. 

Bravely alone, as Lord of all the Plain. 

But never after could the Rider get 

From off his Back, or from his Mouth the Bit, 

$0 they, who Poverty too much do fear, 

T avoid that Weight a greater Burden bear; 

That they might Pow'r above their Equals have, 

To cruel Maſters they themſelves enſlaye. _ 

For Gold their Liberty exchang'd we ſee, 

That faireſt Flow'r which crowns Humanity, 

And all this Miſchief does upon them light, 

Only becauſe they know not how aright 

That Great, but ſecret Happineſs to prize, 

That's laid up, in a little, for the Wile. 

That is the beſt and eaſieſt Eſtate, 5 

Which to a Man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait; 

Tis like a Shoe, it pinches, and it burns 

Too narrow, and too large it oyerturns. | 

My deareſt Friend, ſtop thy Deſires at laſts” - 

And cheerfully enjoy the Wealth thou-haſt; 

And if me ftill ſeeking for more you ſee, 
Chide and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me. 
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| That ſtalks along, commended to your Senſe» 


And Beard as from another World he came, 


. 1 not to eee | 
But all our lawful Pleaſures to fulfil. 

Shame and Wo to us, if we our Wealth obey: 
The Horſe doth with the een run away. 
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EPISTLE XVII. 


& bene te _ metues, due Loi | 
Scurrantis Speciem prabere profeſſus Amicus, &e. 


HERE LoL Ius does a gen rous Friend! hip own, * 
If well Experience has his Temper ſhewn, _ 

He dares not play the bant ring pert Buffon. 
No Matron's chaſte Careſſes differ more +, 
From fulſom Lewdneſs of a Suburb-Whore, 2 
Than the falſe Kindneſs Men of Plot pretend, po 
From the true genuine Freedoms of a Friend. 
In ſome a diff rent worſe Extreme we ſee, _ 
A Ruſftick, Rude, Ul-natur'd Gravity, 


With Teeth all furr'd throꝰ naſty Negligence? 


Affecting Dulneſs, Virtue bears the blame; 

By Moderation's Line calm Virtue flies, >; 

Strait is her Courſe, and all her Motions nice, 
Above, below, we riſe or fink to Vice. * 


— 


B 0 RA 0 E 
Here at the Bottom of the Table plac'd, > 
A Fawning, Grinning, Paraſitick Gaeſt, 3 8 
Sits to tart Jeſts, himſelf the greateſt Jeſt. ES 
$0 cloſe obſerves he, and with ſo much Care, 
His wealthy. Patron's Action, and his Air; R 
His Thoughts and Words imperfe& as they fall, 
The Knave ſo catches, ſo repeats them all; 
ks School-boys their neglected Leſſons ſay, | 
hen, Clauſe by Clauſe, Gruff Busby leads the Way; _ 
Or raw young Actors praiſe o'er their Part, | 1 | 

„ 

| 


2 
When Powell ſhews to laugh or cry with Art. 
There's a ſour Hero, his direct Reverſe, H 
Contends for Trifles, poſitive and fierce ; 
lis Senfe impoſes with Dogmatick Pride, 
Commands Aſſent, and will not be deny'd. 
nd what's the Queſtion > How the Fencers play'd; 2 
rhich better fought, or underſtands his Trade. | 2 
f Roads? Or who by Dice and Whores undone? | 
Ir whoſe fine Cloaths have his Eftate out- run? 
ho from puce Prudence hides the ſhining Oar? 
ſho from a Miſer's greedy Thirſt of more? ; 
le never with that curious Itch poſſeſt, 
Pe racking Secrets from a thoughtful Breaſt; _ | 
i when imparting Friendſhip makes them thine, £ | 
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Nevere and guard them as a ſacred Shrine, 

Frowys not frighted, nor betray d by Wine. 

lights to which your private Fancy bends 

liteem, with due Submiſſion to your Friends; 
or, when they call to hunt, the Sport refuſe, | 2 
t dull Retirement, and a Cynick Muſe | | 

This Zer his and Amphior's Friendſhip ſhook, 
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Fu me ſoft student roſe and clos d his Book, ö „ 
| um ' d the Nets, and laid his Harp aſide, | | 308 
ind with his Brother's ruitick Soul comply'd, "i 


t eaſy, free, and cheerfül in your Mien, 
modeſt Silence will be counted Spleen; 


ere t cautions what you 74 ; and uſe your care. 
3 3 | 
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Welt to > diſtinguiſh a reteutive Ear. 
Avoid th* Inquiſitive; be this your Rule, 
A. prying Coxcomb makes a tatling Fool. 
Commend not, till the Man is throughly known; 
A Raſcal prais'd, you make his Faults your own. 
Conſcious of Guilt, attempt not to defend. | 
Reſerve that Favour for an injur d Friend. 
Whom Malice or Miſtake unjuſtly blame; 
ou are the proper Guardian of his Fame 
Andthis good Office may a grateful Mind, 
In times to come, reward you for in kind. 
Since Scandal and IIl- nature take their rounds, 
And Falſhood triumphs in uncertain Bounds; _ 
Friendſhips with Men of Wealth and State and Pow'r, 
Can none but unexperienc'd Minds allure : 
\ Thoſe who the Favours of the Great havetry'd, 
Pread their inconſtant Smiles, and hate their Pride. 
Beware, my Lollius, leſt the flatt'ring Gale, 
That ſooths your Paſſage now, ſhould quit your Sail: 
L Leſt adverſe Winds ſhould riſe; diſturb the Main, 
And drive the Veſlel to her Port again. 
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In the Second Part 7 Miſcellany, Poems. Page 132. 5 5 


EAR Friend, for ſurely 1 may call him ſo, A 
Who doth ſo well the Laws of Friendſhip know; 

I'm ſure you mean the Kindneſs you 3 
And to be lov'd by you's a Happineſs; 
Not like him, who with Eloquence and Pains, | 
The ſpacious Title of a Friend obtains; © © | <P 
And the next Day, to pleaſe ſome Man of Senſe, . n 
Breaks Jeſts at his deluded Friend's Expenſ‚eee PD 
As Jilts, who: buy a quick compendious way, 155 
To gain new Lovers, do the old betray, 
There is another Failing of the Mind, 
Equal to this of a quite diff rent kind; 


* 


mean that rude uncultivated Skill La ae” 

Which ſome have got of uſing all Men ill; - : | £7] 

Out of a zealous and unhewn Pretence IV | 
of Freedom and a virtuous Innocence. 1841 - 
Who cauſe they cannot fawn, betray, nor cheat, | 08 

Think they may puſh and juſtle all they mee: 8 


And blame whate'er they ſee, complain, and brawl, 

And think their Virtues make amends for all. - 
E They neither comb their Head, nor waſh theit Face, 305 1 

ut think their virtuous Naſt ineſs a Grace ßĩ?Ä0 38 


When as true Virtue in a Medium lies, 
And that to turn to either hand's a Vice. 
Others there are, who too obſequious grown. 
Live more for others pleaſure than their own 
Applauding whatſoe er they hear or ſce, 8 
By a too Nauſeous Civilityj ; 
And if a Man of Title or Eſtate; 
Doth ſome ſtrange Story, true or falſe relate, 
Obſequiouſly they'll cringe, and vouch it all, 
Is his Words, and catch them as theyfall: 
As School-boys follow what their Maſters fay, 
Or like an Actor prompted in a Play. 

Some Men there are ſo full of their own Senſe, 
5 They take the leaſt Diſpute for an Offence: 
And if ſome wiſer Friend their Heat reſtrains, 
And ſays the Subject is not worth the Pains; 
Strait they reply, What I have ſaid is true, 
And Pil defend it againſt him and you; 
And if he ftill dares ſay tis not, Fll dye, 
Rather than not maintain he ſays a Lie. 
Now, would you ſee from whence theſe Heats ariſe, 
And where the impcrtant Contradiction lies? 
Tis but to know if when a Client's preſt, 
' $——-or W-— pleads his Cauſe the beft: 
Or if to Windſor he moſt Minutes. gains, 
- Who goes by Colebrook, or who goes by Stans; 
Who ſpends his Wealth at Pleaſure, and at Play 
And yet affe&s to be well cloath'd and gay! 
And comes to want, and yet dreads nothing more 
Then to be thought neceſſitous and poor: 
Him his rich Kinſman is afraid to ſee, 
Shuns like a Burthen to the Family; 


And rails at Vices which have made him poor, | : 
Tho' he himſelf perhaps hath many more; | . 

he i 8 : 

Or tells him wiſely, Conſin have à Care, | | 4 

5 = : g 
n with your Rents compare 3 . 
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Since you inherit but a Small Eſtate, 9 — . os. 
Tony Pleaſures, Couſin, muſt be moderate. = 8 3 
T know you think to huff and live like me | 

Conſin my Wealth Supports my Vanity ; Ee 2 bop 
But they who've Wit and not Eſtate enongh, 5 
Muſt cut their Coat according to their Staff; 3 

| Therefore Forbear affect Equality; 1 

Forget yon ve foch a fooliſh Friend as me, 

There was a Courtier, who, to puniſh thoſe 

Who, tho* below him, he beliey'd his Foes; TE. = 
And more effectually to vent his Rage, ED = 
Sent them fine Cloths, and a new Equipage; Ws | 
For then the fooliſh Sparks couragious grown, 


Set up for roaring Bullies of the Town; „ N 
MNMuſt go to Plays, and in the Boxes, fit, © - 
Then to a Whore, and live like Men of Wit; | 77 

Till at the laſt their Coach and Horſes ſpent, | . = 
Their Cloaths grown dirty and their Ribbons rentz ' 
Theit Fortune chang'd, their Appetite the ſame; YO 4 "ms 
And *tis too late their Follies to reclaim : 1 
They muſt turn Porters. or im Tay erns Wait. 
And buy their Pleaſures at a cheaper Ratez _ £25 .-— —_— 
And midſt their Dirty Miſtreſſes and Wives, | ' "a 
Lead out the reſt of their miſtaken Lives. * 
Never be too inquiſitive to fin 87 

The hidden Secrets of another's Mind 4 

For when you've tarn one Secret from his Breaſt, } 


You run the riſque of loſing all the reſt: * 
And if you ſhould unimportun'd impart . > 
His ſecret Thoughts, and truſt you with his Heart. 2 95 
Let not your Drinking, Anger, Pride or Luſt, 
Ever i invite you to PE: the Truſt. 
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FIRST, | Newer 3 your own Deſigns, and then 
Ne'er leſſen the Deligns of other Men; 04 
Nor when a Friend invites you any where, | 
To ſet a Parridge, or to chaſe a Hare ; ; 
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. excuſe you for this once, and fay 

You muſt go home, and ſtudy all the Day. 

So 'twas that once Amphion jealous grown, 
That Zethus loy'd no Pleaſures but his own, 

Was forc'd to give his Brother's Friendſhip o'er; 

Or to reſolve to touch his Lyre no more; 

He choſe the ſafeſt and the wiſeſt way. 

And to oblige his Brother left his Play, 

Do you the fame and for the ſelf-ſame end, 

Obey your civil importuning Friend; 

And when he leads his Dogs into the Plain, 

Quit your untimely Labours of the Brain, 

And leave your ſerious Studies, that you may 

Sup with an equal Pleaſure on the Prey 

Hunting's an old and honourable Sport, 

Lov d in the Country, and eſteem'd at Court; 

Healthful to th Body, pleaſing to the Eye, 
And practis d by our old Nobility. 

Who ſee you love the Pleaſures they admire, 

Will equally approve what you deſires 

Such Condeſcenſion will more Friendſhip gain 

Than the beſt Rules which your wiſe Books contain. 

Talk not of others Lives, or have a care 

Of whom you talk, to whom, and what, and where 

For you don't only wound the Man you blame, 
But all Mankind, who will expect the ſame: 

Shun all Inquiſitive and Curious Menz 

For what they hear they will relate again. 

And he who hath Impatient Craving Ears, 

Hath a Looſe Tongue to utter all he hears; 


And Words like th' moving Air, of which they're eng 


When once let looſe can ne ver be reclaim'd. 

Where you've Acceſs to a rich Pow'rful Man, 

Govern your Mind} with all the Care you can; 

And be not by your fooliſh Luſt betray'd 

To Court his Couſin, or debauch his Maid; 
; 
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Leſt with a little Portion, and the Pride 

Of being to t he Family allay'd; 

He gives you either; with which Bounty bleſt, 
You muſt quit all Pretenſions to the reſt; 

Or leſt incens'd at your Attempt, and griev d 
You ſhould abuſe the Kindneſs you receiv'd; 
He coldly thwarts your impotent Deſire, 
Till you at laſt chuſe rather to retire, _ 
Than tempt; his Anger any more, and ſo 
Loſe a great Patron, and a Milf too. 


NExrT, Have a care what Men you recommend 
To th' Service or Eſteem of your Rich Friend; | 
Leſt for his Service or Eſteem unfit, | 
They load you with che Faults which they commit. 
But as the wiſeſt Men, with all their Skill, 

May be deceiv'd, and- place their Friendfhip ill; 

So when you ſee you've err'd, yon muſt refuſe _ 

To defend thoſe whom their own Crimes accule. 
But if thro? Envy of malicious Men,  _ 

They be accus'd, you muſt prote& them then, _ 
And plead their Cauſe your ſelf; for when you ſee. 
Him you commend attack'd with Infamy, . 

Know that tis you they hate, when him they blame; 
Him they have wounded, but at you they aim: 

And when your Neighboux's Houſe is ſet on fire, 
You muſt his Safety as your own conſpire, 

Such hidden Fire tho* in a Suburbs caſt, 

Neglected, may conſume the Town at laſt. — 
They who don't know the dangers which attend 

The glitt ring Court of a Rich Pow'rful Friend; 

Love no Eſtate ſo much, and think they're bleſt, 
when they but make a Leg among the reſt ; * 
But they who've try'd it, and with prudent Care 
Do all its Honours and its Ills compare, 
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They think all Blithe and Merry Men are mad; 


- Tho! his untimely Virtue to excuſe, 
Hie ſwears that one ſuch merry drinking Feaſt 


- You make your beſt advantage of the Gale; 


Abhor a ſad and ſerious Gravity z ; 


The Friendſhip of a quick and ready Wit; 


To drink all Night, to revel all the Day 


The Modeſt Men are thought obſcure and lo Ww] 


Are thought to be the rigid, ſour, and deep. 
Amongſt all other things do not omit 
To ſearch the Writings of great Men of Wit, 

And in the Converſation of the Wiſe: 5 

5 In What true Happineſs and Pleaſure lies; 
Which are the ſafeſt Rules to live at caſe, 
And the beſt t way to make all Fortune pleaſe; 


© Left thro? the craving Hopes of gaining hore; 


See you, that While your Veſlel's under fail, 


Left the Wind changes, and ſome Stormy Rain 
Should throw you back to your firſt Port again. 
You muſt endeayout to diſpoſe your Ming 
Io pleaſe all Humours of a diff rent kind; 
Whoſe Tempers ſerious, arid their Humour fad, 


They who are merry, -and of Humour free, 


They who are flow and heavy, can't admit 


The Slothful hate the Buſic Active Men, 
And are deteſted by the ſame again. 
They whoſe free Humour prompts " ing to be gays. 
Abhor.the Man that can his Cups refuſe, 

Would make him fick for a whole Week at leaſt. | 
Suffer no Cloud to dwell upon your Brow 3  - 


And tliey who an affected Silence keep, 


gra 


And Fear of loſing what you gain'd before, | 
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| And where it ſought its Pleaſures finds its Pains, / 


© Your poor unfarisfy'd miſguided Mind, 
Jo needy Wiſhes and falte Joys confin'd, 


Puts its-free, boundleſs, ſearching Thoughts in Chains, 


If 


y, 
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HORACE _ 


i virtuous Thoughts, andif a prudent Heart EY 

ze given by Nature, or obtain'd by Art; h 

What leſſens Cares, the Mind's uneaſie Pain; E 

and reconciles us to our ſelves again; 

Which doth the trueſt Happineſs create, 
Unblemiſh'd Honour or a great Eftate, 

Or a ſafe privat Quiet, which betrays  - 

It ſelf to Eaſe, and cheats away the Days, 

ay I amat—— where my kind Fate 

ath plac'd my little moderat Eſtate; 

here Nature's Care hath equally employ'd 

Is inward Treaſures and its outward Pride; 

Fhat Thoughts d'ye think thoſe eaſie Joys inſpire 4 
hat do you think 1 covet or deſire? — 1 
is that I may but undiſturb'd poſſeſs | 25 
he littP I have, and if Heav'n pleaſes, leſs ; 1 
That I to Nature and my ſelf may give 

he little Time that 1 have left to live; 

me Books in which 1 ſome New Thoughts = find, 3 
d entertain, and to refreſh my Mind; — - _ 
ume Horſes, which may help me to partake | 
me lawful Pleaſures which the Seaſons make; 3 

nd eaſie Plenty, which at leaſt may ſpare 

he Frugal Pains of a Domeſtick, Care; 

Friend, if that a faithful Friend there be, 

ſho can love ſuch an idle Life and me; 

ben Heaven give me but Life and Health, I'll find 
| grateful Soul and a Contented Min. 
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Printed in the Third Part of Miſcellany Poems, Page 1, ” 

K 9 9 2x in a Piure (Piſe) you ſhould ſee 01 


Se 8 
5 s A handſom Woman with a Fiſh's Tail, Di 


5 IA we Or Limbs of Beaſts of the moſt dif re 
„ % 2 ˖% e Kinds, 

Cover'd with Feathers of all ſorts of Birds, 

Wou'd you not laugh, and think the Painter mad? 
Truſt me that Book is 28 ridiculous, | 
Whoſe incoherent Style (like Sick Mens Dreams) 
Varies all Shapes, and mixes all Extremes. 

” Painters and Poets have been ſtill allow'd _ 


Their Pencils and their Fancies unconfin'd. 


_— 


HORACE W 


this Privilege we freely give and take; W 
zut Nature, and the common Laws of en | - 

Forbid to reconcile Antipathies. | 

Or make a Snake engender with a Dove, 

and hungry Tygers court the render Lambs. 

Some that at firſt have promisd Mighty things 

Applaud themſelves when a few Florid Lines 

Shine thto th inſipid Dulneſs of the reſt: 5 

Here they deſcribe a Temple or a Wood, - 

Or Streams that thro* delightful Meadows run, 

And there the Rainbow and the rapid Rhine; 

but they miſplace them all, and crowd them In 

And are as much to ſeek in other things, 

As he that only can defign a Tree, 

Would be to draw a Shipwrack, or a Storm. 

When you begin with ſo much Pomp and Shews 

Why is the End ſo little and fo low 2 

Be what you will, ſo you be ſtill the fame) 

Moſt Poets fall into the groſſeſt Faults, 

Deluded by a ſeeming Excellence. 

By ſtriving to be ſhort, they grow obſcure, Q 

And when they would write ſmoothly, they want Strengths, 

Their Spirits ſink; while others, that afte& ©» © - 
A Lofty Style, ſwell to a Tympanys 
Some tim'rous Wretches ſtart at-ev'ry Blaſt, 

And fearing Tempeſts, dare not leave the Shores 

Others in Love with wild Variety, 

Draw Boars in Waves, and Dolphins in a Wood. 

Thus Fear of ering, join'd with want of Skill, 

E the moſt certain Way of erring ſtill. 5 89. 

The Meaneſt Workman in thi NIL IA Square, 

May grave the Nails, or imitate the Hair; 12 

But cannot finiſh: what he hath Lach, 

What is there more ridiculous than he? 

For one or two good Features in a Face, 

Where all the reſt are ſcandalouſly ill, 

Make it but more remarkably deform'd. 


Let Foets match their Subject to thei strengck. 


L. 


dos HO RAC E. 
And often try what Weight they can ſupport, 
And what their Shoulders are to weak too bear; 
After a ſerious and judicious Choice, 
- Method and Eloquence will never fail. 
As well the Force as Ornament of Verſe, 
Conſiffs in chuſing a fit Time for thing, 
And knowing when a Muſe ſhould be indulg'd . 
In her full Flight, and when ſhe ſhould be curb'd. 
Words muſt be choſen, and be plac'd with skill. . 
Ion gain your Point, if your induſtrious Art 
Can make Unuſual Words eaſy and plain; 
But (if you write of things abſtruſe or new) 
Some of your own inventing may be us d 
(So it be ſeldom and diſereetly done). 
But he that hopes to have New Words allow'd, 
Maſt fo derive them from the GxxcIAx Spring, 
As they may ſeem to flow without Conſtraint. 
Can an impartial Reader diſcommend 
In Varvs, or in V1RG1L, what he likes 
In PLAuTvs or C&C111Uus? Why On - 
Be envy'd for the little 1 invent, 
When Enn1vs and CaTo's (copious Style 
Have ſo enrich'd, and ſo adorn'd our Tongue? 
Men ever had, and ever will have Leave 
To coin new Words well ſuited to the Age. 
Words are like Leaves, ſome wither ev'ry Lear, 
And ev'ry Year a younger Race ſucceeds. 
Death is a Tribute all things owe to Fate: 
The Lnc-/ne Mole (Cxsar'sftupendious work 
PFrotects our Navies from the raging North; 
And (ſince Cetbægus diain'd the Pontiu Lake.) 
We ſplow and reap where former Ages row'd. 
See how the Tyber, whole licentious Waves 
So often overflow'd the Neighb'ring Fields, 
Now runs a ſmooth and inoffenſive courſe, 
- Confin'd by our great Emperor's Command: 
| Yet this; and they, and all, will be forgot, 
Why then ſhould Words challenge Eternity When 
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HO REEEE * 
When greateſt Men and greateſt Actions dyez 
Uſe- may revive the obſoleteſt Words, ; 
And baniſh thoſe that now ate moſt in vogue: 
Uſe is the Judge, the Law, and Rule of Speech. 
HoMER firſt taught the World, in Erick verſe, 
To write of great Commanders and of Kings; 
Elegies were at firſt deſign'd for Grief, 
Tho' now we uſe them to expreſs our Joy; 
But to whoſe Muſe we owe that ſort of Verſe, © 
Is undecided by the Men of Skill. 1 
Rage with Jambicks arm'd Archilocns, 
Numbers for Dialogue and Action fit, 
And Favourites of the Dramatick Muſe: 
Fierce, lofty, rapid, whoſe commanding Sound 
Awes the tumultuous Noiſes of the Pit, 
And whoſe peculiar Province. is the Stage. 
Gods, Heroes, Conquerors, Olympic Crowns, 
Love's pleafing Cares, and the free Joys of ahem! 
Are proper Subjects for a Lyrick Song. 
Why is he honour'd with a Voet's Name, 3 N 
Who neither knows nor would obſerve a Rule; y 1 
And chuſes to be ignorant and proud. 25 
Rather than own his Ignorance and learn. 
Let ev'ry thing have its due Place and Time. 
A Comick Subject loves an Humble verſe: : 
T hyeftes ſcorns a Low and Comick Style: 
Yet Comedy ſometimes may raiſe her Voice, _ 
And; Chremes be allowed to foam and rail: 
Tragedians too lay by their State to grieve: 
PELEvVs and TELEPHOUS exilPd and poor, 
Forget their Swelling and Gigantic Words. 
Hethat would have SpeQators ſhare his Grief, 
Muſt write not only well but movingly, 
And raiſe Men's Paſſions to what height he will. 
We weep and laugh, as we fee others do: 
He only makes me fad: who ſhews the ways 
And firſt is ſad himfelf: Then (TeLEPavs) 
I feel the Weight of your 8 
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And fancy all your Miſeries my own; 

But if you a& them ill, I fleep, or laugh, 

Your looks muſt alter, as your subject does, 
From kind to fierce, from wanton to ſevere; 3 

For Nature forms, and ſoftens us within, 

And writes our Fortune's Changes in our Face. 
Pleaſure enchanis, impetuous Rage tranſports, 
And Grief dejects, and wrings the tortur'd Soul; 
And theſe are all interpreted by Speech - 

But he whoſe Words and Fortunes diſagree, 
Abſurd, unpity'd, grows a publick Jeſt. ; 
Obſerve the Characters of thoſe that ſpeak; 
Whether an Honeſt Servant, or a Cheat; 

Or one whoſe Blood boils in his youthful Veins; 
Or a grave Matron, or a buſie Nurſe, 
Extorting Merchants, careful Husbandmen, 
ARGIVEs, or THERE Ns, ASIANS, or GREEKS, | 
Follow Report, or f.1gn coherent things, 
Deſcribe ACHILLES, as ACHILLES Was, 
Impatient, raſh, inexorable, proud, 

Scorning all Judges, and all Law, but Arms: 
Mena muſt be all Revenge and Blood, 

Ixo all Tears, Ix lor all Deceit; 

lo muſt wander, and Ox RST ES mourn. 

If your bold Muſe dare tread unbeaten Paths, 
And bring New Characters upon the Stage, 
Be ſure you keep them up to their firſt height. 
New Subjects are not eaſily explain'd, 

And you had better chuſe a Well known Theme, 
Than truſt to an Invention of your own; 

For what originally others writ, 

May be fo well diſguis'd and fo improv'd, 

That with ſome Juſtice it may paſs for yours: 
But then you muſt not copy Trivial things, 


Nar word for word too faithfully tranſlate, 
Nor (as ſome ſervile Imitators do) 


* at firſt fuch rick uneaſy Rules, 


HORSE 

As they muſt ever laviſhly obſerve, 

Or all the Laws of Decency renounce : 

Begin not as th* Old Poetaſter did a 
(Txox's famous War, and PRIAbT's Fate I og} 
In what will all this Oſtentation end? 
The lab'ring Mountain ſcarce brings forth a Mouſe, 
How far is this from the Meonian Style, 
Muſe, ſpeak the Man, who ſince the Siege of TRovY, 
So many Towns, ſuch Change of Manners ſaw? _ 

One with a Flaſh begins, and ends in Smoke, 

The other out of Smoke brings glorious Light; 
And (without raiſing ExpeQation high) 

Surprizes us with dazling Miracles. 

The bloody LEsTRYGoN's inhuman Feaſts, 

With all the Monſters of the Land and Sea; 
How ScyLLa bark'd, and PoLYPHEMUS: roar'd: 
He doth not trouble us with' LED's gg, 

When he begins to write the TROJANIWar; 

Nor writing the Return of Diomen, 

Go back as far as MELEAGER's Death. 
Nothing is idle, each judicious Line 
Inſenſibly acquaints us with the Plot; 
He chuſes only what he can improve. 
And. Truth and Fiction are ſo aptly mix d, 

That all ſeems uniform, and of a piece. 

Now hear what ev'ry Auditor expects; 
If you intend that he ſhou'd ſtay to hear 
The Epilogue, and ſee the Curtain fall, 

Mind how our Tempers alter with our Years, 

And by theſe: Rules form all your Characters. 
one that has newly learn'd to ſpeak and go, 
Loves Childiſh Plays, is ſoon provok'd and pleas d, 
And changes ev'ry Hour his wav'ring Mind. 
A Youth that firſt caſts off his Tutor's Yoke, 
Loves Horſes, Hounds, and Sports, and Exerciſe, 


Prone to all Vice, impatient, of Reproof, 
Proud, careleſs, fond, incogſtant, and profuſe, 
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Io raiſe the Wretched, and pw 


He. 

Gain and Ambition rule our Riper Tears, 
And make us Slayes to Intereſt and Power. 
Old Men are only Walking Hoſpitals, © 

Where all Defects and all Diſeaſes crowd. 
With reſtleſs Pain, and more tormenting Fear ; 
Lazy, moroſe, full of Delays and Hopes, 
Oppreſt with Riches which they dare not uſe 5 
Ul-natur'd Cenſors of the preſent Age, 

And fond of all the Follies of the paſt. 
Thus all the Treaſures of our flowing Tears, 
Our Ebb of Life for ever takes away. | 
Boys muſt not have th ambitious Care of. Men, 
Nor Men the weak Anxieties of Age. | 
Some things are acted, others only told; 

But what we hear, moves leſs than what we ſee: 
SpeRators only have their Eyes to truſt, 
But Auditors muſt truſt their Ears and you: 
© Yet there are things improper for a Scene, 
Which Men of Judgment only will relate: 
Mp muſt not draw her murth'ring Knife, 

And ſpill her Childrens Blood upon the Stage; 

Nor Ar RRE us there his Horrid. 1 * 
cadmus and Progne's Metamorphoſis * r 

(She to a ſwallow turn'd, he to a url 

And whatſocyer contradicts my Senſe, 
I hate to fee, and never can believe. 
Five Acts are the juſt Meaſure of a Play. 

Never preſume to make a God appear, 

But for a Bus'neſs worthy of a God, 5 
And in one Scene no more than Three ſhoultd- freak 
A Cnoxvs ſhould ſupply what Action wants, | 
And hath a Generous and Manly Part; 

Bridles wild Rage, loves rigid Honeſty, 

And ſtrict Obſervance of impartial Laws, 
Sobriety, Security, and Peace, 


And begs the Gods to turn blig N Wheel, 


? Sur nothing muſt be ſung between the * 


down the Proud. 
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zut what ſome way conduces to the Plot. 

Firſt the ſhrill Sound of a ſinall rural Pipe 

(Not loud like Trumpets, nor adorn'd as now) 
Was Entertainment for the Infant Stage, 

And pleas'd the thin and baſhful Audience 

Of our well-meaning frugal Anceſtors. 

But when our Walls and Limits were enlarg'd, 
And Men (grown wanton by Proſperity) - 

Study'd New Arts of Luxury and Eafe, 

The Verſe, the Muſick, and the Scenes improv'd; 
For how ſhould Ignorance be Judge of Wit, 

Or Men of Senſe applaud the Jeſts of Fools? 
Then came Rich Cloaths and Graceful Action in, 
Then Inſtruments were taught more Moving Notes, 
And Eloquence, with all her Pomp and Charms, 
Foretold as Uſeful and Sententious Truths, 

As thoſe deliver'd by the DeLPHIc God. _ 

The firſt Tragedians found that ſerious Style 

Too grave for their uncultivated Age, 

And ſo brought Wild and Naked Satyrs in; 

Whoſe Motions, Words, and Shape, were all a Farce, 
As oft as Decency would give them leave) 
Becauſe the mad ungovernable Rout, 
- Full of Confuſion, and the Fumes of Wine, 

Lov'd ſuch Variety and antic Tricks. 

But then they did not wrong themſelves ſo much, 
To make a God, a Hero or a King 

(Stripp'd of his golden Crown, and purple Robe) 
Deſcend to a Mechanick Diale@; 

Nor (to avoid ſuch Meanneſs) ſoaring high, 

With Empty Sound, and Airy Notions, fly; 

For Tragedy ſhould bluſh as much to ſtoop 
To the low mimic Follies of a Farce, 

As a grave Matron would dance with Girls. 

you muſt nct think that a Satyrick Style 
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| improve the common, and the plaineſt things. 


But tho' his Language ſhould not be reſin d. 


But then, to write at a looſe rambling Rate, | 
In hope the World will wink at all our Faults, - 


HORACE 
Allows of ſcandalous and brutiſh Words, 
Or the confounding of your Characters. 
Begin with Truth, then give Invention ſcope ;/ 
And if your Style be natiral and ſmooth, | 
All Men will try, and hope to write as — ; 
And (not without much Pains) be undeceiv d. 
So much good Method and Connexion may 


A Satyr, that comes ſtaring from the Woods; 
Muſt not at firſt ſpeak like an Orator; 


It muſt not be obſcene and impudent; 

The better Sort abhor Scurrility, 

And often cenſures what the Rabble likes. 
Unpolilt'd Verſes paſs with many Men, 
And Rows is too indulgent in that Point. 
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Is ſuch a raſh, ill-grounded. Confidence, 
As Men may pardon, but will never praiſe. 

Conſider well the Greek Originals, 

Read them by Day, and think of hem by Night: + 
But Plautus was admir'd in former time, 

With too much Patience (not to call it worſe) 

His harſh, unequal Verſe was Muſick then, 

And Rudeneſs had the Privilege of Wie: 

When Tyeſpis firſt expos'd the Tragic Muſe, 

Rude were the Actors, and a Cart the Scene, 

Where ghaſtly Faces; ſtain'd with Lees of Wine, | 
Frighted the Children, and amus'd-the Crowd: 2 
This Aſchylus (with Indignation) ſaw, . 
And built a Stage, found out a decent Dreſa, 

Brought Vizards in (a Civiler Diſguiſe) py 
And taught Men how to ſpeak, and howgp act. 
Next Comedy appear'd with great Applauſe, _ 
Till her Licentious and Abuſive Tongue 
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Weaken d the Magiſtrate's coercive Power; 
And forc'd it to ſuppreſs her Inſolence, 

.Our Writers have attempted every Way, 

And they deſerve our Praiſe, whoſe daringMuſe 
Diſdain'd to be behelden to the Greeks, ö 
And found fit Subjects for her Verſe at home: 
Nor ſhould we be le famous for our Wit, 
Than for the Force of our victorious Arms; 
But that the Time and Care, that are requir'd 
To overlook, and file and poliſh well, - 

Fright Poets from that neceſlary Tail. - 
DEMocRlxus was fo in love with Wit, 

And fome Men's natural Impulſe to write, 
That he deſpis'd the help of Art and Rules, 


And thought none Poets till their Brains were crack d: 


nd this hath fo intoxicated fome 

(That to appear incorrigibly mad) 

They Cleanlineſs and Company renounce 

For Lunacy, beyond the Cure of Art. 

With a long Beard, andten Jong dirty Nails, 
Paſs currant for Apollo's Livery. 

O my unhappy Stars! If in the Spring 

Some Phyſick had not cur'd me of the Spleen 
None would have writ with more Succeſs.than I; 
But I am ſatisfy d to keep my Senſe, Th 
And only ſerve to.whet that Wit in you: 

To which 1 willingly.reſign my Claim. 

Yet without writing, I may teach to write, 

Tell what the Duty of a Poet is; 

wherein his Wealth and Ornament conſiſt, 

And how he may be form ' d, and ho improv'd; 
What fit, what not, what excellent, ox. ill; 
sound Judgment is the Ground of writing well: 
And when Philoſaghy directs your Choice 

To proper Subjects, rightly underſtood, - 


Words from your Pen will-naturally fo ?: 


He oaly * the proper Characters, 
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HORACE 


Who knows the Duty of all Ranks of Men, 


And what we owe to Country, Parents, Friends, _ 


How Judges, and how Senators ſhould act, 
And what becomes a General to do ; 

Thoſe are the likeſt Copies, which are drawn. 
By the Original of Human Life. 
Sometimes in rough and undigeſted Plays, 
we meet with ſuch a lucky Character, 
As being humour d right and well purſu' d, 
succeeds much better than the ſhallow verſe 
And chiming Trifles of more ſtudious Pens. 
GREECE had a Genius, Gx ROE had Eloquence, 
For her Ambition and her End was Fame. 


our ROMAN 7 Youth is bred another way, 


Ind taught no Arts, but thoſe of Uſury ; 


| „ nd the glad Father glories in his Child, 
5 When he can ſubdivide a Fraction. 


Can Souls, who by their Parents, from their Bicth, 


Have been devoted thus to Ruſt and Gain, 


Be capable of High and Gen'rous Thoughts? | 
Can Verſes wrir by ſuch an Author, live? 


43 But you (brave Youth) wiſe Numd's worthy Heir, 


Remember of what weight your Judgment is, 
And never venture to commend a Book, 
That has not paſs'd all Judges, and all Teſts. 
A Poet ſhould inſtru, or pleaſe, or both. 
Let all your Precepts be ſuccin@ and clear, 


That ready Wits may comprehend them ſoon, 


And faithful Memories retain them long; 

For Superfluities are ſoon forgot. 

Never be ſo conceited of your Parts, 

To think you may perſuade us what you pleaſe, 
Or venture to bring in a Child alive, 


_ 2 Thar Canale have murther'd and devout. 


dae fends aſpiring Youths; 
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jut he that j joins une ace. 3 6 
rofit with Pleaſure, carries all the Votes | Fo 
Theſe are the Volumes that enrich. the . 3 | 
Theſe paſs with Admiration thro* the World, 
ind bring their Author an eternal Fame. 
not too rigidly cenſorious,. | 1 4 
string may jarr in the beſt Mafter's Hand, . | 4 4 
Ind the moſt skilful Archer miſs his Aim: 5 
ut in a Poem elegantly Writ, .. 
will not quarrel with a fight Miſtake, 9 . 
ich as our Nature's Frailty o 
it he that hath been often told his Fault, $117 ect; 81 Ee 
nd ſtill perſiſts, is as impertinent © 
a Muſician that will always play. 
d yet is always out at the ſame Nos 
hen ſuch a poſitive abandon'd Jo xp 

ong his numerous Abſurdities), Fe | 
mbles upon ſome; tolerable Line. be 
ret to ſee them in ſuch. Company. 3 
d wonder by what Magick they came chere. 
tin long Works Sleep will ſometimes . 55 
MER himſelf hath been obſery'd to nod. 
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ms (like Pictures) are of diff'rent ſorts, „ — 
ne better at a Diſtance, others near; | 4 | 4 
ne love the Dark, ſome chuſe the cleareſt Light. 5 

i boldly challenge the moſt piereing Eye; » jn: -  Þ 
ne pleaſe for once, ſome; will. for ever pleaſe; -— = 


iso (tho? your own Experience, 
rd with your Father's Precepts,. make you wiſe) 
member this as an important Truths 

ne things admit of Mediocrity; _ 

ounſellor, or Pleader at the Bar, 

want MESSALA'S powerful Eloquence, 

be leſs read than deep Cass EL. EL Tus; 
this indiff rent Lawyer i is eſteem d: 

no. Authority of Gods nor Men 

y of apy Mean in Poeſy. 
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And one that cannot dance, or fence, tun. 


Mine, and your Father's, and not ſee the Light, 


| wh you keep by you; you may change and mend; 


* 


216 HORACE 
As an ill Conſort, and a evurſe Petfurnce, 


| Diſgrace the Delicacy of a Feaſt, 


And might with more Diſtretion have been hart: 
So Poeſy, whoſe End is to delight, 

Admits of no Degrees, but nut be fin 

Sublimely good, or deſpicably ill. | 

In other things, Men have ſome Kealbn left 


Deſpairing of Succeſs, forbears to try; | 
But all (without Conſideration) write: 
Some thinking that ti Omnipotenee of Wealth - 
Can turn them into Poets when they pleaſe. 

But P1s0, you are of too quick a Sight, 

Not to diſcern which way your Talent 155 

Or vainly ſtruggle with your Genius; 

Yet if it ever be your Fate to write. 
Let your Productions pafs the ſtricteſt Hands, 


te and Care hath tipetrd ev'ry Line. 


But Work onee ſpoke, catt never be xecall'd. 
ORPHEvs inſpird by more than human Pow'r, - 
Did not (as Poets feign) tame Savage Beaſts, 


, e co —m—_ 


But Men, as lawleſs atid as wild as they, | To 
And firſt diſſuaded them from Rage and Blood. _ 
Thus when AMPHrIon built the TEAM Wall, Th 
They feign'd the Stories obey'd his Magic Lute; Ne 
. Poets, the firſt Inſtructers of Mankind, Be 
Brought all things to their proper native Uſe ; For 
some they appropriated to the Gods, „ 

And ſome to publick, ſome to private 11 = Tru 


Promiſcuous Love by Martiage was reſtrain As 
Cities were built, and uſeful Laws were a „„ 
128 

T 


So antient is the Pedigree of verſe, | 
And ſo divine a Poet's Function. 
Then HoMeR's and Ty&T&vs' martial Muſe 15 


ate e 


Waken'd the World, and ſounded loud — 
To Verſe we owe the ſacred Oracles, 


And our beſt Precepts of Morathy: . | 
Some have by Verſe obtain d the Lioveaf . 


(Who, with the Muſes caſe their weary'd . N is 8 
Then, bluſh not, noble P1380, i@ protect ekz . 


What Gods inſpir'd, and Kings delight to hear. 


some think tha Poets may be form'd by A, 


Others maintain that Nature makes them {9 : 
1 neither ſee what Art without a Vein, 
Nor Wit, without the Help of Art, can do; 
But mutually they need each others Aid. 
e that intends to gain h QLYMPICE Frize, 
Muſt uſe himſelf to Hunger, Heat, and Colds 
Take leave of Wine, and the ſoft Joys of : 
And no Muſician daxes pretend to Skill, 
Without a great Expence of Time and Pains 5 
But ev'ry little buſy Seribbler wow | 6 
swells with the Praiſes which he nee 
And taking Sanctnary in the Crowd. 1 
Brags of his Imp 
A wealthy Poet rakes more Pains to rugs 
A flatt'ring Audience, chan poor dared do 
To perſuade: Cuſtomers 0 buy their Gagds: - 
Tis hard to find a Man of great Eſtate, | 
That can diſtinguiſh Flatterers from Eriends, 
Never delude your ſelf, nor read you, Bopk 
Before a brib'd and fawning Auditor; 
For he'll commend, and feign an Extaſy, 
Grow pale, or weep, do any thing to pleaſe; 
True Friends appear leſs moy'd ON 
As Men that truly grieve at Funerals, | 
Are not ſo loud as thoſe that cxy for Hire. 
Wiſe were the Kings, who never choſe a Friend, 
Till with full Cups they had unmask'd his Soul, 
2 his deepeſt Thoughts, 

S 2 | 
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i EMPEDOCLEs; mad to be thought a God. | 8 
In a cold Fitleap'd into Rr Flames. 
Give Poets leave to make themſelves away. 


HORACE. 


You cannot arm your ſelf with too much Care 


Againſt the Smiles of a deſigning Knave. 
_ Qu1NnTILLIvs (if his Advice were ask'd) 
- | Would freely tell you what you ſhould correct, 
Or (if you cow'd not) bid you blot it out, 7) 
And with more Care ſupply the Vacancy j 
But if he found you fond and obſtinate | ; 


(And apter to defend, than mend your Fault? 

With Silence leave you to admire your ſelf, : 
And without Rival hug your darling Bo 
The prudent Care of an impartial Friend 

Will give you Notice of each idle Line; 

Shew what ſounds harſh, and what wants Ornament, 

Or where it is too laviſhly beſtow d, 

Make you explain all that he finds obſeure, 

And, with a ſtrict Enquiry, mark your Faults ; 

Nor for theſe Trifles fear to loſe your Love. 4 

Thoſe Things which now-ſeem frivolous and ſlight, RES 


Will be of ſerious Conſequence to you, 


When they have made you once ridiculous. e 


A mad Dog's Foam, th Infection of the Plague, 
1 | And all the Judgments of the angry Gods, 
1 we are not all more heedfully to ſhun, ' 
Than Poetaſters in their raging Firs, 
Follow yd and pointed at by Fools and Boys; 
But dreaded and proſcrib'd by Men of Senſe. 


I in the raving of a frantick Muſe, 

And minding more his Verſes than his way, 
Any of theſe ſhow'd drop into a Well, 

Tho? he might| burſt his Lungs to call for help, 
No Creature wow d aſſiſt, or pity him, 

But ſcem to think he fell on purpoſe in. 

Hear how an old S101 LIAN Poerdy'd; 


* 


* 


HORACE. 


Why ſhou'dic be a ester Sig to kill, 
Then to keep Men alive againſt their Willy. 
Nor was this Chance, but a delib rate Ch 
For if EMPE&DoOCLES were now —_— 

He would be at his Frolick once again, 

And his Pretenſions to Divinity. 

Tis hard to ſay, whether for Sacrilege, N 

Or Inceſt, or ſome more unheard of Crime, 

The Rhiming Fiend is ſent into theſe Men ; 

But they are all moſt viſibly poſleſs'd ; 5 
And, like a baited Bear, when he breaks looſe, 
Without Diſtinction ſeize on all they meet; 

None ever ſcap'd that came within their Reach; 
Sticking like Leeches, till they burſt 1 with Blood: 
Without Remorſe, inſatiably they read, 

And never leave, ll they have read 'Men dead. 
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